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ORTSMOUTH.- 


TY Eauty (Madam) has received from Nature a Domi- 
TY. non ſo pleaſing, that Men contend not with more am- 
>. bition for Empire over their own Sex, than ſutjefli- 
on to Tours, Fings have worn Tour Sexes Chains with as 
wb Pleaſure as their Crowns, and Conquerours have fol- 
taped. Tour Triumphs with as much delight as they have ſeen 
ir own attended by Kings : A Dominion ſo abſolute, that 
all Tour Commands are Laws. Indeed Princes who are be- 
aued ball. be abſolute, their Subjedts will force Arbitrary 
Koper upon'em : Nothing enſlaves like Love, Force binds 
 our-Hands, but Love captivates our Hearts, How abſolute 
ben 1M oft Beauty be? No man yet ever had the will much leſs 
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16 power: to rebell against i Op hey who ſhould ſeek. to depoſe 
"a na a Civil War in their own boſoms, a and lay 
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4/6 6" of 
t0-love Beauty by the ſame faculty 
wen: 5 and there is a kind of Divi- 
nity in Beauty, w es Love-to be a kind of Religion : 
eauty is certainly the fur viſib ble Image of Divinity in the 


a Poſſeſtor Hg. Jou cannot 
therefore yours all the World knows, 


Oh 
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"2 to) s  Hutyn T felon: G 4 WY 4 Ho aw NP T4 «Ti le you! dave 
ani dbolinot. fy, for 7 Poull nat plexſe you by itg1 and 4 
-j ball. (if ' 4 e.them-: Nathing 15. ſo hateful to the conquered 
| @ftobeuhh aided. with. their misfortune : But certainty ham 
. M69? | on opinion, Joe ver. you have, Heaven has NONE, | of that 


 Workmanſpip-which he takes care to plant ſuc Lights of Glory 
FOUNG about fo. ſhew: And though: Nature might have diſco- 
. wered {.y0u:to \more advantage in. a. greater Empire, and by 
brighter er Lights of Fortune, get it proves how fond ſhe was 
of that fair Idea which ſhe was not able to conceal. 7, hey 
4 who admire Jour, ſhew but their good 1 Manners to Nature 
and Providence, in commending . Nature's workmanſhip, and 
: rovidence' s choice of a Fawourite: But 1 fear the many 
Hai Ones, over whom you. tryumph, will think themſelves 
treated by. this. Diſcourſe. with too. mueb infolence;, however { 
| am: re. they will not. grutch you the few F lowers that a 
poor Poet brings. to ſirew in' your way, efpecially when they 
come from Gardens warm'd. by the Iufire of your _fawoar ; 
ond watered by Rojal Bounty, which youreaus'd to befſbower-d 
by bo W agneed 1 to it "= no F Friends Hf mine, sf. { vad yrs I; 


| "nu Spg in podins Vollage fo pt vie but as 

_ Creatures that received life from the concurrence of your F a- 

Be 1778 Tam now engaging. in another Z, heme, more fafe than 
T5 ine former, 1 ſpall [ anger. neither Sex Li expatiating on. an 
ms - EW Excellence 


Tou' no" envy, Tour Patro- 
vince Tou may enjoy without any trou- 
retenders,” "You nted not fear left the 
clther Sex invade you in it. No 
| ea ] e wherein men are 
| ontznt to want; 3 and'to let others" poſſeſs as "much of it a; 
y ey plea Fo We need no Laws to ſecure w4 in the poſſeſſion of 
ety. Witty men indeed do often quarrel with one anc- 


+ 


| ther about ſe they know the value of it ; others think. 
_ not worth contending for © 4þ rainft it indeed the often ſtrive, 
E {t ey have reaſon, it treats 'emrudely, will kaveio friend- 
'- ſhip no acquaintince with them, will moke 10 court to 'em, 
4 ; lend Yen little afe for common Converſation : 


[ muSF _ is very provoking, eſpeci- 
0 "They have caufe to be angry 
it, and to og ab Hhemſ | * it, as they often ſeek. to 
y thru their own, or any favour which 


ow and value 
vrid wear; when it 5 
lang Into the dire by others, but- trod won. And 
| Na it may "dreſs Jou"in all the luſtre 


5H pur Grace then'm 


| Jrantthe faſeinati- 
. * Buir2 hou; h- by: aſeribing 
this praiſe to TouT ther” T'fear I ſhall Your 


Grace, 
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No m1 ind + excel lent a mind cannot nor need not delight 
it : Tou may find ſatisfation enough at home, You need not 
£ 20. o abroa for happineſs. And we who place Tour Statues in 
our Gardens, add no glory to Tou, only make our own Walks 
delighted in by our ſelves, and frequented by others, which 
elſe would le neglefied by both. . I fix then Tour Grace's 
Image at this Jewiſh Temple Gate, to render the Building 
ſacred, nor can the Jews be angry with ſo beautiful a Pro. 
 fanation;, ; and in guiding them to Tou, they are condutted 
| like their Anceſtors to repoſe and happineſs, in the moF fair 
and delightful part of the World. There I ſhall leave 'em, 
and retire to the contemplation of it, no moderate degree of 


boppineſs to one who 7 F with fo much devotion, 


# 


MADAM, 


Your Grace's moſt. humble, 


and moſt obliged Servant, 


FOHN CROW XN: 
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"Reader 3 


7 F” H E world having been kind to theſe Plays, [ abed 
| notbefo ungrateful to requite any of my Judges 

A.  bygiving 'em offence, at leaſt if 1 am ſo unhappy 
a5todo i It, would not willingly let 1t paſs without ſome 
_ Apologie, T have raiſed up an Hero in theſe Plays, which 
- appears to ſome pious Criticks to be an evil Spirit, and 


makes 'emto have no good opinion of me for having ſuch 
familiarity with him, There are ſeveral things in his parr, 
and particularly in a Scene of diſpute between him and his 
Miftre(s, in the third A& in the ſrond Play, which I have 
been requeſted by many, and ſome very contidebla perſons 
_ noftoprint, To comply with em T have left out ſome few 
things, and would willingly have done all, but that on ſe- 
_ cond thouyhts [ Lonfidered; the diſarming my Hero was ta- 
citely to acknowledge him a braver man hn he 1s, and 
_ even yield him the 5,208 of the cauſe, I therefore thought ir 
-  yould be fairer dealing in the behalf of Truth, which needs 
” no tricks, to expoſe him to all his advantages, ſo make the 
 V1iGory of Truth the moreglorious. And, Reader, if you 
No och fo t9 peruſe that Cons carefully, you will find he 1s 
I prencaliie perſon as imagined, and 1s indebted his 
a E 
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' his own ſtrength. _He makes nor one argument againſt Re. 
ligion, and only. evades thoſe that are made for it ; as any 
one of: ordinary capacity.may eaſily diſcover, Indeed hi: 
cauſe will admit of nomore. | was loth then to cut off noleſs - 
than a wholelimbof a \Wretch, who it he had more Hands 
than Briarezs, had too few to fight againſt Heaven: And cer- 
tainly whatever I am imagined to have, I ſhewed him no preat 
- kindneſs in ſending himto ftorm fo impregnable aTower,from 
whence any Child might chrow him down. He might eafjer 
with Hercules pull up Trees by the roots, than the notion of 
- a Deity out of the Souls of Meri, A Notion fo ingrafted in us, 
it ſeems a part of us: | Let Men ſtrivenever ſo much to get ac 
libercy from it, any-bair of their Heads will hold 'em. . To 
conclude, if 1cou'd have ſaid-more for. Atheiſm, 1t argues | 
have no great kindnels for a Cauſe 1 have betray'd;: if 1 ſaid 


? 


which L have ſolittle ro fay.'- . 


” [09> $ 


all l con'd, | hope no one will believe me of an-opinion for 


.- _ 'This Ithink may' ſuffice'to. recover my Reputation, with 
 thelepious Criticks, © Beforel go home, 1 mult viſica Lady 
or two by the way, topaciheit lean their diſpleaſure again! 
this Seenealſo, ' They/are angry -notar Phraartes| vigorous 
talk-againſt Religion, butthatſo vigorous2 Man ſhould talk 
atall; they expetted on his return from a Victory, ſfomerhins 
_ more pleaſing than a Diſpute. confeſs they know much better 
than [what/pleaſes their Sex 3: butatthis preſent 1 was ſo un- 
happy as not ro intend co pleaſe *em. For having employ*d this 
and two. Heroes more, for almoſt ten Ads, in nothing elſe but 
Love, Ichought I had given 'em enough for reaſonable Wo- 
wen, and might borrow-thjs: Hero to entertain the Men for 
a minute with a little reaſon, if it werebur'to give him ſome 
| q Te, _ relpite 
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eſ Sleco OY [butt find + tis har dey ro give ſome Ladies 
nouzh than 1 chought it was. Beſides, thele Ladies may con- 
ider, if they p "Sg Phraartes mak«s not Love to them, but 
Clarona, £0 > 4 a Difcourte of Love was not (o pleaſing as 
ctothem, who care to hear nothing elſe ; ſheloved ro ralk of 
Religion ſometimes,which they never do it ſeems. She would 
_ fain convert Phraortes, which they would neer have troubled 
their heads about ; he on the other hand had as great a zeal for 
| heriBody, andit concerned his Love asmuch to gain her to 
 hisopinions, as it did her piety to gain him to hers; thar 
this very diſpute is in purſuance of his Love, removing Re- 
ligion, the main, only, and perpetual obſtacle that lay in its 
WAY. 
Bur perhaps a man ought not to talk Reaſon in Love: 1 
confeſs* fince [_ove has got the ſole poſlc{iion of the Stage, 
Rea A has had litcle to do there; that efteminate Prince has 
loin The 
_ Realor Dok the Off: prings of the Moderns are ſuch ſhorr- 
liv'd things, is becauſe the Gen that beger '*em are ſo gi- 
en 7 Gaara mY court CE -_ the Ladies Favours, 


tne es ro the provi ira nereinh of Recfon Hive 
_ beenthe Fathers of vigorous Iſſue, who have lived longer 
than the oldoſt Parriarchs, and are like to live as long as 
"there aremen, | | who am a Friend both to Love and good 
denſe, endeavoured to reconcile *em, and to bring Reaſon 
Antc favour, not with hopes toRule; 1 defired only to pro- 
'eurehim ſome little Office in the Stage, but | find it made an 
"uproar; Love would not.endure ſuch an innovation, it threat- 
med his ſettled Government ; and Reaſon is not at all popu- 
=. ER T9 lar ; 


4's; ng men cage pled it; " I he bat little "ik 
of his preferment ;- which-1 am ſorry for, ſince what fucure 
being | ſhall enjoy, 1 ſhall owe ſolely. to him. Z:tus and 
Birewie as great Gallants as they have been in France, and 
as good a they as they haye made in England, have no: 
ſuch a ſubſtantial. Fortune to- maintain them for future Ages, 
. but 1 am afraid will be reduced to. depend on > Phraartes 
for a-livelihood. The whinings of Love, like a pretty new 
"Tune, oleeidfor a vide, but are ſoon laid aſide, and neve; 
thought of more; the ſameNotes perhaps may helpto com- 
poſe another, but. the old Air 1s altered, and for eycr 
 korgotten; | 

Bur leſt it ſhould be imagined by this long defence, | 


ſuppoſe the Plays to be corre&: 1 acknowledg there arc 
- many faults in defign,- which-1 had no leiſure to mens : 


3 Fo many. 1n Words and Phraſes which 1 had not incli- 


nation. | love not too-much carefulneſs in; ſmall. things, 
To. be cxa& in trifles is the buſineſs of a little Genin: 
They: therefore who pride themſelves much in their know- 
ledp of words and ph raſcology, boaſt of knowing little : 
for haſ Skills appear confiderable to none, but them who 
know nothing.” Something 1'intended alſo to ſay in vin- 
dication.of my ſelf from theft ;*ſome Perſons accuſed mc 
of ſtealing the parts of 7itus and: Berenice-from.the French 
Play written |by Mr. Racine: onthe ſame ſubje& ; but 2 


Gentleman having lately rranſlated thatPlay, -and expoſed 
.T to, publick view on. the Stage, has ſaved: me that War, 


and vindicated me better than | can myſelf, 1 wou'd no: 
be aſbamd to borrow, if my occaſions angel 'd me, from 
| any 


The Epiſtle to the Reader, 


ny ri h Author: But all Foreign Coin muſt be melted 

own, and receive a new Stamp, if not an addition of Me. 

|. before it will paſs current in England, and be judged * 

; erling : That borrowing or ſtealing from Mr. Racine 

could not have ſupplyed my occafions ; but 1 am not fo ne- 

ceffirous yet, nor have lived ſo prodigally on my ſmall ſtock 
Poetry, to be put ſo ſoon to thoſe miſerable ſhifts, 
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TOS Ds thi xi ” FERRY out © of has ery, by 1 
mo & A perthie' ing rin the Romans and Parthian Re- 
bels, ;Re4u to Feru looms with a Royal Train , falls 
in Love with C/arons, and for her fake {tay's 

during the whole Siege. 


Matthis. High! Prieſt, and Governour of Fersſalem. 
Sagan. His Deputy. 
Phinezs, Prince of the Sanhedrim, or Supreme Council of 
4 RY Fernſalem, 
Tiberias. Commander of all the Roman Forces under Tits: 
a Veſpaſtan,' 
Malchus, King of Ardbia, | | | 
Antioch, King of Zi 0M + Allyesto Titus Veſpaſian, 
Fa And affift him with Forces at the Toge of Fern 
ſalem. | 


© Fob, | A diſſembling Phariſaick Few, made of Matth; 13'S 
DET. + Council, but betrays him, 


and ly accuſes him 
to the Seditious, | 
Eleazar, | ALeaderof!tthe Seditious. 


HMonobazuc, Brother to the King of Adiabenea neighbourin gCoun- 
iy ro Fudea 3 in love with Queen Berentce, 


Queen Berenice, by Nation 2Feweſs , made Queen of 
Fadea, and ſeveral _ bordering Provinces, by the 
Romans. | | 


Clarona. 


Semanara, [ 
Phedra, 


Daughter to Matthias, 


Women to Qu, Berenice. 


 Claronn, 
R)m4ns, Parthians, Phariſees, &c. 
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© ee tae ly ygen ſent wo Hell 
FA Fubly, 45 h# ackaowleds'd when he fell: 
His d [contented Spirit walks around EIS 
This Stage, where he receiv'd his mortal wound, - 
Seeking the reaſon why he walks, we find 
"Tis to reveal hid Treaſure left behigd ; 
Not to build Tombs of honour to his Name, 
But ranſome us his ſuff 'riug friends from ſhame. 
Some thought becauſe he had not on the Stage, 
Ranted it oft in buffing Equipage, 
Profuſely laviſh'd all his wealth away 
'On ſome one lov/d and perhaps jilting Play, 
(As ſome unhappily have done before) 
That living niggaraly he died but poor ; 
As if that waſting were the way to pain, 
A Maxime ner'e will within Ludgate reign. 

\ Two Cheſts of Rubbiſh, which we Bullion cal, 
we find of his, onr kill indeed is ſmall, 
Artiſts alone know 1Mettle inthe Oare, 
But if it Silver prove we ſtill are poor ; 

If you wit's Senators will judze it Braſs ; 
T ou m4) inſtead of Gold make Leather pal. : 
As you have done ſometimes by Soveraion Power, 
And if you do, wit has no Emperour 
To whom he may appeal from your Decrees, 
'Tis one of Wits (evereſt deftinies 
Still by a damn d Republick toberul'd: 
where Men by names of Literty are food 
BE Where Vertues aye by Vices Hill out-brawd, 
Ann braveſt Men are oft by Slaves exſlav'd, 
Never was born a Monarch yet inWit, 
And none by forte that Throne cou'd ever get, 
Though Uſurpation all of you de(i2n, 
And every Senator's a Cataline. 
"Keep theſe great Plots among your own high Tribe, 
But domot $laves for Senators preſcribe ? 
Poets are Slaves, who but for your delight, 
Toil in the Mules Gardens day ana night, 
If blood you love, then ſtab ſorne living Slave , 
Let this dead wreich lie quiet in his Grave, 
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ple Gates, ont 


Day « difmounted on the watry Plain, 
And Evening does begin to fold 
Up Light's rich Cloth of Gold, | 
And Nature's Face the Night begins to-ſtain, 
Holy Angels round us keep, 
white our ſenſe diſſolves in ſleep. 
while the half of us is dead 
Let the living half ve lead 
To your-Garaens, to your Bowers, 
' where you paſs your pleaſing hours, 
Treat within your heaw'nly Tents 
Your Brethren Spirits this in ſtate 
while they wait 
The leiſure of their ſlumbring ſenſe. 


OF 


erulalem. © 


The Firt PART. 


ACT I SCENE L 


'T he Cartain drawn, the Brazen Gates of the Temple appear ; | Muſitk 
#s heard within, Above without the Ti, emple as in the womens Court, 


bind guilded Lettices, appear Queen Berenice 4x4 Clarona 4t 
their devotion, 


Enter Phraartes ayd Monobazus, 


A! at Devotion ſtill? Can the tir'd Air - 
Obtain no truce from Sacrifice. and Prayer ? 
ate, with their great power 

m ſcarce enjoy one quier hour ; 
till with Sacrifice lo faſt, 
zloy'd with new, cre he dil; peſts the laſt, 
arc > gay Splendid follies ! 
noo... Something more , 
| Own Gods, we muſt thoſe Gods adore. | 
Tis true! And Heaven. does in no place appear, 
w viel ſuch Magnificence as here. 


; any; the Slaves worſhip me, 
Oophane#my Throne , 
Ht attone : 


But '0U, Yo Þ de 
ith whom theſe Powe 

Who are your heavenly 
- Monob.' We. proitrate fall 


E Al own me Power ray, Des the” world Command : 
” Even mighty Rm: bows to Celeſtial Powers. 


_  - Phraar, She does but lower to her Emperors. 

Ee - + ad onch -my Friend ! bt reviv'd my ſhame be 

DD ly blood is. fird. at that inſulting name. «|. 
ed all her Idols ſhall my Chains repent, . 
File makeher Gods and her leſs-inſolent. $ 

 _* _ »* Atonch, Sinceto this place;youdid your Fortunes guide, 

> Your envious Stars have ſeem'd to Change their ſide: -. + 

= "The glorious things you in ſhone time have done | | 

| o__ this throng'd frrring nira ation one.” - /- 

4; rg your eo pride, 
| Tot cir great Race of. tt | Tx 
= Exalted hopes they on') 


w, 


_ 
4 
mY 


=  Phraar. 1 ſmall reſpe&ts ſhou'd tomy Kindred) dpay, 
 -- not Os -- command myſtay.: * 
Andi, Our rlowgy 6 


- 


ws 0; - 


We tarms towards the Temple. 


STAR 


_ Likeonet Gr 1t out = Heav'n, the wi © PA 
Torment his fight, and add to his deſpair, 
| — Phyaar, Fle raiſe *emup, for Ireſentments feel, 
hat es {o Divine {o long ſhould kneel. 
- OM [Proffers to.g0, and i ſtopt by Monobarus. 
- Monh. Hold! q they are now on ſome uncommon Rite, 
To which this Evening they their Gods invite: 
< Jueer Berenice (who not by birth alone, 
 Astheir Kings Daughter, claims the Jewiſh Throne ; 
Bur #5 ſuccefſour to her Brother ſlain, 
 Ofre many neighbouring Provinces does Reign, 
- And by her beauty rules both'therwand Rome ! ) 
I lately from YeJpſions Army come, 
-In part to tender her loſt Nation peace, 
 Andtake their humble State 1n its diſtrels, 
To the protection of her conquering Eyes, 
And partly for the great Solemaities | ” 
heſe devour Tribes to their dead Kindred pay, 
fffcir own Laws and Cuſtomes they'l obey. 
Phraar, *Fis fit they ſhould, chiefly when Princes dye, 
Kings ſhould not ſleep without Solemnity. 
. — Mondb, For this ſome time ſh* as in Feruslem ſtaid ; 
Mean while the Crowd, by frantick Rebels ſwai'd, 
= Fro om their own Governors and Prieſts revolt, 
- Andevery moment the Queens lite aſſault. 
This, Royal Sir, you by experience know. 
20 your Sword ſhe does her ſafety owe. 
' FÞ#aay. Rather to yours, brave Friend, that honour's due! ; 
mly ſeek in Fame to Rival you, + 
 Moneb. You're to your own unjuſt, But now the Queen, 
_ Who the whole time has rudely treated been, 
dp ear To with Clamours and Devorion t00, 


& 


1 Soya... 
= IE $3 % 


By 


{atthias;Sagan,0ra 4 r-Prieſt come out of th? 
SEE £ ' Santtuary; ' F,0t G Mr, gh tays. Phang "John, P Phariſees exzey 

| one ſide "of the 8 Stage, ; vec Berenice and Clarona ox the cther 
Matthias whiſpers Johfi and the Phariſees, who immediately after 
£o off. Phraartes and Monoba us addveſs themſelves in dumb (ew 
70 Clarona andBerehice: The'21 ſique at length ceaſes, and M2 
thias rhus ſpeaks 1 


ih the Queen, © + | 
Matth. Now, Mad x 
E The royal pity to your Nati 
E You from the ſtormy Cloud 
This Town, . bfoead like a. 


"*The Gates open,and 


gy 


| 
” : e . ] # ws 
* jo a la 


and Heaven forſake: 
draws nigh | 


Aoi culowakNa R | 
 Andhorrid ſhapes are in his 


hey in frantique Agobi 
Rendingthe Air with af 


'eaule your:cag 1ng Eyes, 

- "Are gr bes s goo ll Sreaeng 

Andi art adores they can prophane,, 

They boaſt as if they had a Dagop lain, 
"0: Bere. Yes, 1 their zeal to my bony: prove, 
They boldly would preſcribe me whom.to love; 
 Tnotaloge muſt quit a glorious State, -  _ 
_Andallthe - kr that on my, paſſion: wait ; 

"But the whole power of Loye-I muſt repeal, 
 "Topleaſe Iknow not what fantaſtique zeal. 

To re, and long have lov'd 3. nor count it ſhame 
" Ftoth bs my paſſion I proclaim, - 
| For the 


_ 


renown of him TI love, may hide 
Princeſs bluſhes, and excule her pride. 
Mon I -Oh!. .my ſtab'd heart ! NG killing words I hear! 
xrturing pangs mult I in ſilence bear? | [ Aſide. 
"piper, Oh! Divine Muſique! hearken faireſt Saint 1.[7% Clarona, 
Vhen will your Angel-voice my Ears enchant 
- - With ſuch a Song might raviſh Gods or Kings, 
And make the Crowing Cupids clap their Wings ? 
| Claro, When from all goodneſs I my thoughts remove, 
| Heav'n perhaps may puniſh me with Love. 
' Phraay, Oh ! may you ahi Fo ſuch a height with (peed, 
The Gods may in your puniſh ent exceed ! 
Belo ſevere, no heart that ere deſpis'd 
The facred power of Love was 7 chaſtis'd. 
_ - N. Bere, And now their frenzy at a paſſion flies, 
, by which, more than in Arms, their ſafety lies ; 
Oneimule of mine can m_—_ more ſubdue, 
1 han the whole Univerſe in Arms can do : 


» Yetis my Life in ſo much danger here, 


_ Eactihour ſome barbarous aſſault I fear , 

Na CIs guarded with a {lender train, 
- 2829, 0n-my approach to Town, been {lain 
fierce Ambuth for my Chariot laid, 
Tad no - my Angel guided to my aid. BS 
_  Tisgenerous Prince unknown, who ever fince, [To Monob, 


_ Hastllemploy'd his Swordin my defence ; | 
09 tO the King I grateful muſt appear, CTurning to P hraar, 
:SWOrt PEI me with ſafety. here, Ss 


From every. k ation, | 
To found his praile, andat 
id Deliverance to.com 


we hope you'll 


© ahi, remain of a our 
 £. Beren, I gladly woul 
Bur great Aﬀiirs will not 
Part. of my ſolemn 
Was the due honour I the 
.Of King Apripps, my 
Of our high blood t 


rt by w 
©, Beren. WhenItheR: 
aa thoſe with wages It 


er = "OR el thall my "Progreſs bend, 
. Your L a vs-and State have an eternal Friend. 
_ "Phraar, And whereſve're I this bright Beauty ce, [/oClarona, 
_ Tha -place ſhall*more than tacred beto me. 
Math, My Daughter, Sir, you too much honour ſhow. [t, Phraar, 
or what your bounty, Madam, would beſtow, 
We pay ourthanks, but we have all decreed, 
' Wein Ferufalems defence will bleed. - + 
: We think we War againſt the Gods of R-ne, 
ind all that dye have Crowns of Martyrdume : 
t tho Ro we Roman Gods and Tyrants hate, 
Toyour ommands we gladly. bow our State : 
ind the {mall time you ſtay command as Queen, | 
Wictr all the ſtate or Kings have treated becn. 
Ex. Phraar, Monob, 


| [Guar as for the King aa Que, ho, Beren. a»d Clarona 


___ Matth,, Now with Heavens. praiſes" we'the day have clos'd, 
Some hours in Counſel might be:welldiſposd ;. 
For though we have ſuppreſt the Rebels POWErsz 
|. | clbfe confin'd them in their Vaults and Towers, 
| "Tis ſaid to Edemsithey've for aid addreſt, 
mt. [4 {ave poor Saints by. Tyranny. oppreſt. 
And fifteen thouſand Arbiters of State |... 
 Areontheir March, the bus $40" to.debate: ' 
© But though-we {light theſe Advocates NY 
We £9 m Ge fear _ Pris'ners Inſolence : 
_ Therefore their angry minds a while to pleaſe, 
I ſent a Train of devout Phariſees, - © 
The only Men the Zealots now adore,; . /- 
Led tooby Fohr our new-made. Cou nfellor, 
_ Foask with mildneſs, what.i is their intent ? 
— _ Phin, Yes, but I wiſh you better Men had ſent : 
_ For, Si, in ſhort, your Counlels are betray'd, 
_ Jenn and the Phariſees unite their Aid | 
| To undermine your power z the Phariſees: 
 4haro vn revengeful humour to appeaſe, 
_"Becaule of late you wiſely, Sir, have checkt 
. The pr de and growth ot. tharuſurping Sect. 
© 8a, An dh g Joy Traptor. by ogg like theſe 
c P Pin Eau Vil iv'd degrees: 
orwhuch he does any contemn, 


q 


- * v4 
W-<7 
5 Bat”. 
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"What we conſult, w 

He is at once both 

And does at once rt 

. Out-faces us, out-whines t 

Who lee his ſubtle vere 

In love to falſhood and 
Marth, All theſe Myt 


xt they return —— | 
 Fobn; No he opes or means. 
_ Phin, Diſſembling Villain 
Fohn, Tth' name of in ur'c 
On whom you all theſe 
© Phin, 


"224 WS 


Ts 1; 
aftily all our In ; di 
And whine reanoireys into | 


"Then when th edn x 1 
We muſt be filent; or dy 
John, Sir, {uch has birt 


7 Youre bold and know not Goa you i dif Wy” poets: 
_ "Phin, Yes 3. pious Sir, 'Tis an Imperious Sect , 
 Wherewich our Land has {warm'd Three hundred years, 
. Who e pride i in your dividing name appears : 

on by the Stilſe of Phariſees are known ; 

Yroud Separatifts who common Saints diſown: 
FA a7 (asif you were of Diviner Birth) 
The reſt you Stile the people of the Earth. ' 

Sag, From theſein proud contempt your Sect with- draw, 

Fo 'your Seraphick lives corre& the Law : 

xd your Complexions are ſo Nice and Fair, 
_ Yau re tic ck. if you but taſt a ſinners Prayer. 
But Ge with ſuch Nauſeous. Zeal you fly, 
 Asif he Geht of them defil'd youreye: 
And thus our Peoples hearts and wealths you ſteal ; 

Murder and Rob with Loyalty and Zeal; Hu: 
Andthe fond Crowd into Rebellion draw; ; 
_ Abuſe our State , our Altars, and: our Law. 


BD h us, the Rebels, and the Multitude, 
+: Fohn, How! I delude ! 

'Phin, Yes, we have Read the-ſenſe 

of all your Fawnings, Pray'rs and Diligence : 
4: ich as falſe Fiends. in active Duty pay 

To cheated Souls, on whom they hope to prey, 
, - wondrous kind and ready at each alt 
ending to betray and Dam 'em. all. 
- Matth, Yes ; you havenot alone your truſt betray'd , 
= Jn falle. Conſtructions on my Councils made, 
_ Av if to Rome I would my Country yield, 
That. by.irs. fall I might my Greatneſs build : 
"ACrimel. ſo much {corn 
1 would not (ell the, Stones on which I tread, 
7 all the Crow ns upon Veſpaſi a#'s head: 

- And now leſt Juſtice ſhould your Crimes prevent, 
ES i Ju to the Edomites for Aid' have ſent: _ 

7 Hs ut 1t "og ſhall prels S$ . arm'd within the Gate, 
___ te treat Em. here; : as Enemies ta th' State. 

. Andthen toſhew how, I their force deſpiſe, 
vl Rebells in their ſight Chaſtis, 


9, 


= © Phin. And thou, falſe Traytor, doſt us all delude, - - [To John; 


- As now Fee all your-| ur 11] i A lay%a 
This I deſerve from Providend in you 15 


Yet L Heaven knows, did tr ach: anc 

But mearis- ſhould be as Holy ag 4 

- But in this'Treafon Tie ger $12” f 

' Ve to my ſhame che Myſtery declare. ”!: 

Tis nice tþ my Friends, hat theſe bad men have i, (7% the Pha- 
I'm an Impoſtor , you ar allibetray'd tl $2: © (rifees, 
_ I promis'd Peace, butyou: oa obito Ave * 7 

| Defend your Altars, Lives, he Roppans come.” a 


" And they are haſt ning ro: thole rants ide)! 
Who to \ vrick the Power they ſo GO” 
To la the Ikea Gods: ter rep 


I >> ol *'Tis mach? on, Be wedge | Lat "IT 
To Arms ! to Arms ! ny Acad Idofatry t - 


Matth. Hold, uded. men! -what. Fatih Rage: 

Has ſeiz'd you all ? fog what would-you'e npage?” 
2. Phar, We to our Laws and Altars will be true, | 
Matth, And to the Gold about the' Altars: too. Wat 
x. Phar, That falſhood ſoon ſhall by our Swords he Ain! 
Matth, You'll gaarl It rom nal Rapine Mut Your 1 own. - 

Rl FR 4% Ab Alarm without. 

' But Hark!-the Citys lrg Livy new Alas! EH 12h: 

_ Cloſe all the Gares. . The news ?. | LL #\ 4p oh a LeVite 
Levit, To Arms, to Arms t! Has 

The. Edomites are come! we treallin, Mood, 

Queen Berenice is aſſaulted by! 

Who as ſhe paſt beler her Charior roy 

Where your fair Daughter has eceiv'd: 

At which the Parthian King madeal ive 


I F 5 


_—_ = 


Bur with five hundred > jog " _ 
Allied by his Friend the bras J 


| F * It 
| in the Throvg; » whilſt borh ho Tow rs and Walls 
_ Tothe /awnean Troops a Rabble calls; | 
_ Crying fave us, lave Feruſalem, and aſſiſt , 
: : ; Your Brethren; gainſt a proud uſi urping Prieſt,” 
: "ow ix, The Treaſon's out ! now let's the Traytors ſeize. 
Math, Thele are the Grand Seducers ! fall on thele. 
ants i:  _ [ Phineas azd the Guard chace John and the 
; EE . Phariſees off the Stage, . 
= A Now, haſte to th' Edomites without the Gate, [To Sagan, 
Andtell 'em they the impious pleaſures wait - 
_ Of Thieves, who Rob what they pretend to Guard; 
And would their Aid with Sacriledge reward: 
"If on fair Terms they to depart deny, 
Defend the Gates and with your Darts reply. [Ex.Sagan. 
 Andnow 1; guarded by the ſole defence | 
| Of theſe blelf Robes and my own Innocence, 
Will to theſe Favourites of Heavin, to know 
What new Credentials they have now to ſhow. 
For t iefeproud Men their own Commiſſions Seal, >» 
d place their ſole: [Ahoy on Zeal. & 
( Matthias goes oat, aud the Temple Gates 
Hs | are clos'd, and 4 Guard plac'd 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
After Claſbing and Shouts without. 


Exter Phineas and 4 Levite. Scene a Street, 


-_- & 


Pin, ” Riumphant News ! Let us our voices raiſe, 
And fill the Steets with Joyful ſounds of Praiſe. 

-The D bias King , with the brave unknown Prince, 

| Men that ieem dropt from Heav'*n for our defence, 
_ Havechas'd the Rebels to rheir Vaults and Towers ; 

"2 ſtorms drive flying Billows to the Shores. _ 
Lev, The: Kings. great Soul wants but the light Divine, 
- Tomake it Iu WY with Glory ſhine, 
© 2 es” But 
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»ter Phraartes,. all ob: an, £ » en Beregice, Clarona, 
mandra, Phedra , Guards, 'T 0. 07 Three Tynnrs. 


'  Phraar, You lift your Sooke iſs Kiki » , from whence 
Has your baſe Sprrits all this Inſolence? [To Priſoner; 
"You ordid Villains at the beſt are made © 
For the low Earth,on which a King ſhould tread.. 
the mean Victory my Sword has gain qd, 
7 my ſelf and Dignity profand: - 
And can my elf no Exptation make , 
Leſs on their Altars I revenge ſhould take: [3 
Which I forgive ! —— but Drag theſe Slaves away, 
With ſpeed out of your Monarchs fight, and lay | 
Their lervile Necks beneath the High Prieſts Feet, | 


Let him diſpoſe of em, as be bangers meer, 
[4 Cho Carries them to Matthias. 


whilſt Phraartes turns to Clarona, | 
- Phraar. Fair injur' Power ! ar Offering ſhall. T make ? ? 
Thele I diſdain to ive, andyou to take , 
'Twere Sacriledge cligning to appeaſe 
Your Anger wit Amp Hecatombs of theſe : 
So many 1s ts at your Feet ſhqnld lye , 
And at your Sentenceeither live or dye. 
Howe're a Royal Sacrifice T bring, 
The Flaming Soul of a Love-wounded King. -. _ 
Clare, Great Prince ! the Foy 1 it your Triumph find. 
Has more already than appeas'd my mind. 
For though I know not love, and any Flame, 
- But that of pure Devotion, muſt diſclaim , 
. Yet for the Gen'rous and truly brave- 
_ Of all Religions Ia Friendſhip have ; 
And as for others Im T1Sy's rs; employ; . 
For your great Soul Fd be content to dye,” | 
And oh! --- how rich an offering would'i it be 
To Heaven, which you thus vainly make to me, 
Phraar. Oh | tell not me of Heav'nanc IPo 
There: $ No Elizinm but Glareyy! S. Love. 


Claro, 
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aro . To a poor Shrine you offer your iP 

e you muſt take Devotion for reward, 
on0b Madam, 1 ram Crown with undeſerved Praiſe, 
_ A , courage you did both inſpire and raiſe. 

0s. ei , I but my ſenſe of Gratitude would ſhew, 

* For what your Valour, Sir, did ewice beſtow , 
 Norcan the breath by your defence enjoy'd, 

Be better ſure-then in your Praile employ'd. 
 Matth. Go; and abuſe the Liberty I give, [To the Priſoners; 
 *Gainſt him, by whoſe indulgence now you live. | 
| Not all the wrong, Ifrom your hate indure , 

- Shall one e Revengeful Jo from me procure ; 


| ſha pordle my pity add' my Love. 
ut yer] will 'empale my Maſters ground, 
: And from the rotten Sheep protect the ſound. 
x, Phar. We'll do the ſame, and Guard them from the Power 
_ Of wicked Shepherds, who the Flock devour. 
Marth, Thelemen Heaven's Favourites themlelves repute, 
And then as ſuch none muſt their Power diſpute. 

Priſoners are diſmi/t, and Matth. turns to Phraar. and Monob:. 
Now, valiant Princes, we muſt pay to you 
The publick Triumphs which to both are due , 
And to the Mighty Parthian King, who (| prings 
of Jewiſh blood by a long Race of Kings, 
. Let the great Shes of all who wore this Crown,. 
For fs fav'd Monuments his Valour own. 
And now the Stars their twinckling Fires diſcloſe, 
And night approaching ſummons to repoſe, 
Let Guards theſe Royal Perſons wait with. care, 


Who both my Gueſts and my Protectors are. 
IT hey all go out attended with a Guard, except Matthias WET 


Phineas , who [tay and Enter the Sagan: 
 Hatth, Now, what from Edom.? will they ſtay or Fly ? 
Fi -out Indulgence or our Valour try ? | 
S:; + . They are _reſoly'd to guard the Rebel Crue: 
ut you tree them, or elſe the Romans you. 
.: Hatthe And do they know on whoſe deſigns they wait ? 
+ $47, They Stile *em Saints and Guardians of the State:- 
_AMth 4 are freed ay, not our Walls forfake, 


Bur fend for Wives and aPk - 
nd ane: hel | 


To ſhare with Thievedin _— Fr obberies, 
' But Te ſeewell to all che Guu Ist he 
-Ahd if *6 morrow the bold:Edomire;.” © 
In Thieves defence, to faceyur'Ws "oo 
"Their Martial Plants Speer Fruit ll ar. 


{ £x. 13/19 
SCENE Ie ' The Pallace. | 


Enter Oeees Berenice and Semandes. 4 


Seman.. Come, Madam, pleaſe co reſt, this fitent Night 
Kind fleep does to Bowers our. ſenſe invite, 
2, Ber, "is the ſaft thing todying Lovers 80, 
on deſpairing Minds her Balm beftow. 
: The is Joy the happy hour's nun eas, . 
When] muſt leave wy dull 29/412 : 
And on Loves wings ro my, Feſpsſtan fly, 
Tranſports my Soul to ſuch-an {67h LD, 
That with an Empires price ſhould not be bought, 
The ſingle pleaſure of one; flying thought. | 
Tell me, Semanadra , doſt thou not eſpy . _ 
A New delightful Spirit inmya e?. 
Does not my chearful blog ovale take, 
And often in my Cheeks Freſh Sallies make ? 
Semand, Ah, Madam! your triumphant Beauties wear 
 Glories'too bright for my weak eyes to bear,” 
; 2. Beren. Be gone! thop Paint'ſt mein a Flattering Dreſs S. 
Semans, Rather, no-Tongw 5 your Penner ca p3-7- bh 


Kh Boren. Indeed m Glals F ll Te6 ds grin 
Semand. By all that's fair it does irs tru 
Nig a the Beauries 1 Is hed 
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' _ © 0, Ber, Nay, Iconfels Pm pleasd: for lImuſtown 


1 was half weary of Devotion grown, - 
What with the grict for my dear Brothers blood ! 
hat with the Clamours of the fooliſh Crowd; 
Who their own {afety madly -will oppoſe: 
Nhat with Impatience too at length to cloſe 
Theſe ſeven long Weeks of grave Devotion here, 
Which did to me a tedious Age appear, 
I wagſo tir'd — that now the time 1s gone, 
Methinks my eyes another Air-put on , 
And la "thei Penerennial looks afide, 
With all the Joy of a young {miling Bride. 
Semana. Nay | Madam ! never yet 1n any Face, 
Triumphing Love appear'd with {o much Grace. 
But you have often promis'd to relate - 
Your Loves ; how long ſhall- my Impatience wait ? 
Q. Ber, Thave not Fancy rich enough explain, 
Half the Delights that Story does'Contain, © 
"Twas on @great Triumphant Day at Rome, 
When all the Adoration Gods affume, ' - + 
Or Flattering! Prieſts aſeribe to Powers: Divine, 
When with uncommon Flames their Alrars ſhine, 
Was tothe young Victorious: Tit#s paid, 


When he through Roe 'a pompons Entry made. 
It were too dull and redious to diſplay 
The bright and various ſplendors of that Day, 
Young T:t#s Fame ne're ſpoke him half'fo fair ! 
Men Gaz'd with envy, Women with Deſpair. 
. Wewho, the King our Father lately dead, 
 ByRebelschac's; to Kome's protection fled, 
Were then Spectators there 
Semand, Your Stars were kind , 
For to this mighty Fate you were defign'd. 
.Q, Ber, And from us all this vofe his meen did gain, 
nat we had never ſeen a braver man : 
I fel My heart a ſecret Flame poſſeſs, 
vitthouphtmy Eyes ſecur'd my Heart ſucceſs. 
T0 Roms Ladies did 'my Rank contemn,. 
| Atleaftmy Beauty might contend with them. 
| _ Andſo itprov'd, forthe whole time he ſaid, | ; 
2, © FRI fole Addreſs Was at my Altars made : Which 


ol 


Part. I. 


relate t © W oft i imperial Groves: 
Four oat ics havebcen Nitneſs of our Loves, 
Eternal Vows 1n their deligl fal ſhade, 
With an entire Exchange of Hearts, were made. 


Semana. Since which you: r Sts Sy ropitious to. your Love, 
That old // eſpaſi, an 


No rigorous Laws your } might oppoſe 3 
Andit thoſe Rites he'll Aubborals Maintai 
Few Months will period: he old Monarchs r | 
Q. Ber, Name not the FE wpire;/ Power 1 cantemn, 
_ TisLovel ſeek, Iſcorn the Diadem.} . .. wb 
 Semand, But hark !_ Jelick us ſounds'th way deſcend, 
The Parthian þ ing's wei rels they attend. * L Mig Within. 


ot. 


*R Y 


| From Heaven ſhe came, and cownrds Heav' n the tends; z 


She never yet was ſcentbe! hangs her B 
Somtumes indeed ſhe has let fall a tear, + - 
But 'twas when others griefs the. chance't to hear. 
Her own areinto Bowers and bon nt made, 


Semand, Yee. as the Sa ats *F + the: other ſtate, 
Or Guardian Angels thoſ&on chom ol 
may-Deyorion n pleaſe 
, 
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- looks upon her as ſoone Heavenly ching, 
4 dou bt: if he ſhould Love or Incenſe bring ? 


| - 0. Beren, Well; my Complexion is not ſo Divine , 
[- Morel this drofly Earth i is mixt with mine 
| King Phraartes. comes, let us- away, 
E-7 ro” frive to haſten on th' approaching Day. 
' Which with the View of him ſhall Feaſt my ſight, 
Who is both x mine and all the Worlds delight. 


SONG ſung winhiai 


Ence, - hy thou vain fantaſtick mens 
 F-/4 ths to come, we know not where ; 
Stand not with thy infernal face 
_ To fright my Love from my embrace ; 
To on a height ſhow'd we love on, 
wert thou aud all thy Shadows gone ? 


Steh, ſigh no more, nor ery forbear 
"Tis ſin, 1 neither mf nor dare ; 


"If fin canin theſe pleaſures dwell, 
If this car be the Gate of Hell, 


No fleſb can hold from entring in ; 
Heaven muſt forgive ſo ſweet a fi n, 


Down, dow ſhe does begin to fall, 
And now the Shadows vaniſh all ; 
And now the Gate is ope to uiſs, 
And now I'm enter d Paradiſe ;' 


 whilf envyng Angels flock to view, 


wonder what it 1s we doe. 
Enter Phraartes; Monobazus. 


Melee. Ah Friend ! my heart herein an Ambuth lyes, 
Im wounded by a Spirit in Diſguiſe,  * 
Athing-c Gene io of Prayer, whom if I wed, 
Incenſe cloud muſt be our Nuptial bed, 
[ Mon. 5s Penſive, and ſeems not to nerd Phra. 


D  Phraar, 


 plracy, Bur Ha! my Friend in griet th; 
| Of his unkind retirements « fill-in Int ain? 

Mob, Sir, you' have > many: forrows of your own, 
And to add mine wou ould be unk adly- -done. _ 
_ Phraar, 1 many ſorrows ?: thou -miſtak'ſt the name, 

Too fierce reſentments 0 ' myinjurd Fame, 
That after many a glorious Victory | 
When Rowe with Terrour' didmy Valour WY 
"That a bold Villain ſhould his King betray, 
And bolder Rowe ſhould give my Crown away , 
Are wrongs for which not. I, the Rome ſhall grieve, _ 
Who ſoon levere Correftion ſhall receive. = 
" Meonob, | do not. doubtbut your great Soul's above + 
' The Power-of Fate, but can you conquer-Love ? 
Phraar, Thou find'ſt the only weakneſs of my mind, 
There I muſt own ſome tenderneſs I find. 
An unknown paſſion makes my ſpirit bow ;. 
Whoſe inſfolence I never felt till now. 
I've ſeen, admir'd; adord, yes: and enjoy'd, 
Till both my Eyes and Appetite were Cloy'd: 
Beauties of all Complexions, Nations, Graces}. 
Hourly attended-once on my Embraces, | 
Each hour to different pleaſures I could'go.; 
' Now coot my blood in the European Snow, 
Then hear it at the Afaz Fires again, 
Then boil it o're a Sun-burnt African, | 
But this one Beauty has ſubdu/d'me more, 
Than all the Armies of 'em did before. Y 
Afoneb, But.to her Ca tive ſhe will mercy thew, 
Phra, Oh! ſhe is colder thanthe Mountains Snow - 
Fo ſuch a ſubtile urity ſhe's wrought, + 
She's prayed and fftedtony walking, thought, 
- Shy a an turn. Feaſt; moſt fair toſight, 
BifEftarves the appetite ſhe does invite; _ 
Flyes from the touch of ſenſe, andif: o__ dart; 
To name bur love, ſhe vaniſhes coal, + 2H; 
Ten days has this bright: 
_ Ruling my ſoul with tyran PP 
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Buto0 much alk an my ova gies pen: 
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Now let mn 2 hear the ſorrows of my Friend. 


”" 


Monob. Relervednels to ſo great a Prince were ru de, 


And to 


ſo brave a Friend ingratitude. 


Have you not heard of Monobazus name ? 

- Phra, Yes, Prince, and am acquainted with your fame. 
 Thevaliant Brother of the 44:abenan King. [Embraces him, 
What wandring Fortunes cou'd thee hither bring ? - 

Fve heard how thou didft guard his life and Crown, _- 
| When Slaves wou'd have depos'd him trom the Throne, 
- Becauſe ſome Merchant Jews, *monegſt other Wares, 
Had made him change his own Beliet for theirs. 

Monob, Service beyond the gratitude of Kings, 

Like Crimes, Misfortune on the Subject brings, 

So he the leaſt acknowledgments diſdain'd, 

And fought the life of him by whom he Reign, 

Thrice I his Armies beat 19 open Field, 

Making bis ſtrugling Fate entirely yield: 

SubjeMing Kings rhat to his aid he drew, 

One 1n the head of all his Troops I ſlew. 

Ren gave him back his vanquiſh'd Crown, and went 

By my own doom to willing Baniſhment:. 

Roving the world I hither chanc't to ſtray, 
And drawing nigh this Town incloſe of day, 
It was my fate, by an old ſhady wood, 
To ſee a Chariot with arm'd Troops purſu'd. 

With my own Train to its relief I made, 4 
And came not much untimely to its aid. 

-But for my own repoſe with too much ſpeed, 
For ſcarce Fhad th' aſſaulted freed, 

But ſtreight a Goddeſs, or a thing more bright, 
With murdering Beauties charg'd my dazl'd ſight. 
' Phza, And 'twas the Queen. E 

. +0206. It wounds my heart to tell, 

__ It was the Sifter of the King who fell 

_ By mycurſt Sword, and ſhe was going then | 

— To mourn the death of him, whom I had ſlain. 

_ Phra, Killing ſurprize! 1 pity now thy flame, 
nd ſhall no more thy fad Retirements blame. . | 

"+ gin appears above in the Bulcony in her Night-areſs, 


with a Taper in.oze hand, and a Book in arvther, 
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Part 1, 


> Mob; 5ath Ga newn We on er Sir, invites our eyes. {Shew: Cl, 
Phra, The chief ana Jew! f ws, 


Devotion how wy i ifaig 
Ani in the ag the from wa on hi bed, 
And ſoft repoſe, doesher fair body raife, ' 
And from her window towards the Temple prays. 
Phra. Nay, from aboye ſhecertainly dropt ao, 
And like ſome $yrew in a Tempeſt thrown 
From her own Element, and place of _,_ 
Can reliſh none of all the Joys 0n Earth. 
I am all flame at ſfighr of one fo fair. 
Mon, Tam all ſhade, and wanderiin inte, 
__ Phra, Shes giving audience to fome Angel now, 
1 muſt diſturb *em, for I jealous grow, 
Monob. May your fair Goddeſs to: you rho be kin, 
Te BO relate my ſorrows to the 
Phra. Clarona | | 
Clear. Ha! whocalls? 
Faw A wretched 
our pity. 3 
to 72 King: 
What is it creeps into his Royal breaſt 
This ſtormy night, and drives away his reſt 
 Phre, What ſhou'd, orcangdifturt d myreft, but love ? 
That bearded Shaft which nothin ohiv remove, | 
_ U are ſtill 1 he: things, 
And have no pury for Þ poor morral Kings: 


O. PEx7. 
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_ Whereall your Charity is dal'd about. 
| But me to Noble Entertainments bring, 
* And treat me like Lover and a King : 
- Nor ſhall the ſaucy world fit down with me, 
3ods at this Feaſt ſhall my Attendants be. 
Clay, Religion 1s a Feaſt of true delight, 
Towhich might Iyour glorious Soul invite, 
You never wou'd repent your happy ſtate, 
And Iwith joy woud at your Table wait, 
+ Phre, My reliſh no Camelions food endures. 
 Mylovel long to entertain with yours:  - 
Ler Souls like Planets be with Vapours fed, 
Invite my ſenfes to the Nuprtial bed. 
 Clar, I merit not lo great a Monarch's Throne : 
' But were I worthy, Iam not my own. 
I am the Child of Sacrifice and Prayer, 
Born when the Womb did totally deſpair. 
My Soul was kindled at an Altar flame ; 
Religion gave ioſtrudtions for my frame : 


nd Nature cey her Rules obey'd, 
1 


And me exactly for Religion made. 
And from my birth Pvecducated been 
- A Maid of Honour to that mighty Queen. 
And now am Heaven's adopted Daughter grown, 
And, like ſome Virgin Heireſs of a Throne, 
Guarded and waited on by Spirits, fed 
By Prayer and Contemplation, Angels bread, 
Inclos'd from all rhe world, and ſcarcely dare 
Mix my devoted breath with common aix, 
\. And inthis ſtare I ever muſt remain, | 
And not inth6ught eds nem ND itain« | 
Phra, Bleſt news! the only glory I deſign: 
Now you are fit for no embrace but mine. _ 
I have long defir'd to mix my blood 
with ſome Celettial Daughter of a God. 
Clay. Your mortal Deities, Sir, may beftow 
Their nghores on you, yet your Match below. 
The King I hope will theſe expreſſions bear ? 
But yer if I of his Religion were, 
I inthe lame condition would remain ; 
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And _—_— love an open n Warde 

And e're your little God thou'd me 

With Daphne, I'd be rurn'di 1ato: aTree,:. T7 2 [Ext 
Phra, You ſhou'd not long witht _ bark remain, 

I wou'd embrace you into hte again, | [Emer a Gertiemas, 

But ha! here's one with News: 
6G:#, Haſte, Sir, and fee... 

The ſtormy Air all Gill d with 1 


A mon Army in the Skye: p 


And every Troop a bloody Banner bears; 

They march along in the Moons 1MErous. 

Then dive in air and vaniſh fromo rfght. 
Phra. This is ſome charm'd and OL Land, 

I ſcarce can truſt the ground on which Lftand. - 

Their Earth oft trembles, and their Bui 

Built like the Theban Walls of. living ſtone.” - 

Their Stars grow Comets, Clouds entd Logon) breed, 

Each has more Warriours than the Wen: 

Wonders, not Fiſhes, ſpawn within ther "RO 

And all the winds that blow breathe Pro hecies, 

Nor are their People of a Kind'e eu 

But got betwixt Devotion and-! Deſire. 

' But let us ſee if Nature witha 5 11 HEELS 

Can ſhew her tricks, and: cheatr me to omy fi [Exenn. 


Matth, N- Army in Wa Kiel | mon bg ade 
"\ $22. Ifawit move; - 20g waiiiatT init 
Phin- And round Sin regetl : y A ANPay 
Sag, Through all the Air they: rs 
As if their prancing Steeds wereſhod: 
P4in. Straight of the Taken all the$h a 
The war-likg [migery was: taken « gg $409 
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Folded in pitchy Clouds, and rol'd with care 

o the Wardrobe of the wealthy Air. 
$20, The Martial Atoms, from their noble form 
Diſfſbly'd in Clouds, now combat in a Storm. 

Phin, The Air ungovern'd by its Prince the Sun, 
Like factious States, to Anarchy does run 
Wind, Thunder, Rain, and Lightning ſtrive to ſhare; 
Like Rebels, all the Provinces o'th' Air, 

See! how the Clouds like angry ſurges fly, 
And daſh the Cryſtal beaches of the Skye ! 

'$4g. The ſtormy night now the her period knows, 
Cruel and fierce, like an'old Tyrant, grows; 
Whilſt all her Train, before her Miſtreſs dyes, 

Revel about, and ranfack all rhe Skyes, 

Matth, This Tempeſt comes from Heaven's diſpenſive hand, 
Theſe Divine Riddles who can underſtand ? hs 
What means that fiery Sword's myſterious Ray, 

Which o're our ſhaking Towers night and day, 

.In Heaven's bright Canopy does proudly ſhine, 

- As brandiſht by the Majefty Divine? 

Sag, Methinks Feruſalem, at her ſolemn Feaſt, 

Seems treated like the Tytants trembling Gueſt, 

_ IaPurple chd, her Table richly ſpread, 

_ But death and horrour hanging o're her head. 
 Phin, Heaven's Arch ne're ſhone with ſuch a light before, 
It ſeems as if ſome Angel liour bore | 
The blazing Faſces, at the paſſing by 

Of ſome Divine Proceſſion un the Skye. 

Matth, Alas! we in Feruſalem daily ſee 
A greater, and a living Prodigie. 

A man-hke Eccho pin'd into a Sound, 9 vd 
A walking Vault that does one tone rebound; + ?”* 
And night and day does in our Streets proclaim, 
With reſtleſs Soul, Woes to Feruſalem, 
' And nor for Prayers nor Racks concern'd will be, 
_ Butſenſeleſs as Dodona's vocal Tree. 
But ha! the wreſtling winds are out of breath, 
And all is filent now, like ſleep or death. 

_ -  Phin, Thetilting winds have ſtopt in full carcer, 

— And the fierce Lightning now has broke his Spear. 


{Noſe #s heard like an Earthqualce. 


SAL IS IELZ. GY ib trembling, pangs. 
itng City har [4 ſapall voice is heard. 
2h —_ a Nl voiceb 2neat 5 Altar Chas) - 
| Sag. Some ominous Bird {fy rett rough the Temple es. 
4 | ..1 | The Pro be, t ts dſerver' Wea} p Foc Altar, 
But ha! on where the reſt le i 
That is the ominous Bird,., 
Fills all Feruſalem with Pani Bf RE at ig nh 
What pow'rful Demon has cony rey” him | 
Phin, The Spirit of 06, that whe Wizard cries, 
From whence he has his lyin g Prophe 
Seize on the ſhricking Owl; ſhall hc 4 
Have reſt, that let's Feru FR have none 4H 


Matth, Forbear reature, a Trumpet, knows 
No ſound he gives, itis Heaven' $ breath that blows.. 


fr ophet wakes and ri ſes. 
ky b. From the bri | 


ght dwellings of che riling Sun, 
nd from his reſting p ace Wh Say, nn EL 


_ the four winds and the ] 
A Voice, Voice ——a dreadful 
A Voice. againſt our Elders, Prick [ts 
Our City, Temple, and our hol TY 
Againſt the Bridegroom, and the 
And all that in Jeruſalem reſide. 
Woe, woe, woe. —— 

| Phin. SP, oy the. Witch... 


His raving | bo 


6: ©" "F Tit 
And hi unconquer ll no emeat lacks, 
Racks, 


ws OE 


Matth, 
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atrh. Begone, poor wretch, and ſeek thy own repoſe, 


 - And Heaven prepare us for theſe threaten'd Woes. 


Proph. Woe, woe, woe. [Ex. Prophet. 
- Phin, He grates my Ears with this unpleaſant ſound : 
But heark ! 2 Voice does from the Vault rebound. 
2 © — [4 great Voice « beard from under the Stage like a Tube. 
 Matth. A Voice ! 'tis Thunder, or ſome Pagan God 
Groans here tormented, chace'r from his abode. | 
5 pe \ (The Voice cryes Let us depart. 
Let ws depart, the horrid Voice does cry ! 
What art that call'it ? and whither ſhou'd we fly ? 
 Phin, The Temple lives ! it mov'd before and broke 
The bars that fetter'd it, and now it ſpoke. 
Matth. It rather dyes! and theſe affrightful groans 
Are its departing Soul's contending moans. 
b- [The Vale flies open, and jhews the Sanftum Sancorum, 
Matti, But oh! retire, the ſacred Curtain tears, 
And all the Temple's bright third Heaven appears ; 
And, to the prophanation of our Eyes, | 
Expoſes all the Divine Myſteries, 
Sap, It ſeems as if the ſtarry Heaven were rent, 


And <=" jo ſhone through the torn Firmament. 


Matth. And ſee----one of that bright and heavenly Quire 
Appears above, all clad in Robes of fire ; 
And-now does from the golden Roof deſcend, _ 
Whilſt the Vanlts groan, and yielding Arches bend. 
Sag. Let's fall 1 "A our faces, leſt we dye. _ 
Phin. Haſte to the Incenſe Alrar! let us flye. 
-Matth, You may——but I fixd here il boldly ſtay, 
And hear what this ſtrange Meſſenger will ſay. 
EL | [.4n Angel deſcends over the Altar, aud ſpeaks. 
*.. Hg. Stay, ſtay ; your flight, fond men, Heav'n does deſpiſe, 
 Allyour vain Incenſe, Prayers, and Sacrifice. 
' Now is arriv'd Feruſ#/em's fatal Hour, 
When She and Sacrifice muſt be nomore. 
_ Long againſt Heaven haſt thou, Rebellious Fown, 
is os ublick Trumpets of Defiance blown ; 
1att open Wars againſt thy Lord maintain, 
_ Andall his Meſſengers of Peace haſt ſlain: 
| And now the Hour of his MO iS COME, 


- 


| "if now arous'd from his Jl Lechs "A i 


His Army's rais'd, and his Commiſſion ſeal'd, 
His Order's given, and cannot be repeal: 

And now thy oy Temp - all 
Muſt in one Tea folation 
Heav'n will in ſad Proceſſion walk the round, 
And level allthy PullTings with the ground , 
And from the Soil, enrich'd with humane blood, 
Shall Graſs ſpri where Palaces have ſtood: 
Where Beaſts ay rac and a revenge obtain, 
For all the thouſands at "thy Altars ſlain. 

And this once bleſſed. Houſe, where Angels came 


To bathe their aiery wings in holy flame, 


Like a ſwift Viſion or a flaſh of hight, 

wrapt in Fire, ſhall vaniſhin thy fight, - OO 
And thrown aſide wp 110 the common - hg : 
Sink down in Times Abyls, and.riſe no more. [The Angel a ewd, 


Matth. Oh, wondrous Viſion ! Oh, Efaint with fear ! 


| Wasita humane Voice that fill'd my Ear? 


A real ſight that entertain'd my Eye, 
Or was Linatch'd into ſome Extaſie ? 
.” Whether I dream'r or dy'd -* AR tell, 
_ et more life does in a Statue dwell. 
?his. lliv'd and walked, and with theſe ftedfaft Eyes 
Saw the ſtrange Viſion both deſcend and riſe , 


And with a Voice, that cou'd no Ears deceive: 


Heardiit ſpeak wonders more than Te believe. 
Matth. Did he not tell us, in.a Og, tone, 

Feruſalem's fatal Hour was haſt'ni * 

As if that ours and Truths worn] Sip. 

Had but few Minutes of his Race to run, 

And this bright Heaven ſhou'd thenbe e taken down,.. 

And among-all Time's common Trophi 's thrown [4 
Pars, It. PL nt, 
Matth. It muſt be ſore illufi ion. then 1 ] 


The Starry Heay'n ſhall not ſo long remain. 
2th: 


Its Baſis cannot ſo much ftrex 
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Nay; that depends on this— For d'ye ſuppoſe 


Th! unweary'd Sun his daily progrels goes, 
' And the Earth's Womb her yarious Off ſpring bears, 


: On as Vaſſlals to Idolaters , 


zelds her Gums and Spices to maintain 
Some Glutton's Table, or ſome Idols Fane, 
And Heaven and Earth round in a yoke ſhould draw, 
To grind for thoſe that break their Makers Law ? 
Þhin, No, 'tis for us that wait on his Commands : 
For us the world was made. for us it ſtands. 

Mat, Yes, on theſe Columns the whole Archis bent 
This Golden Roof ſupports the Firmament. 
The Sun with Altar-Flames adorns his head, 

And from this Oyl the heav'aly Lamps are fed ; 
And all the Order which in Nature dwells 
But dances to the found of Aaron's Bells. 
That to ſay Heav'n will ruine on us ſend, 
Is to declare the world is at an end 
And Nature is disbanding all her Powers, 
JThen falls the Temple of the world, and ours. 
_Y. -$82, If to Tradition we may credit give, 
Ages will rowl about ere that arrive, | 
oor} two thouſand years c're we are bieſt 
With the Sabatick thouſand years of reſt, 
» Phin, Beſides, we yet expe our promis'd King, 
_ At whoſe approach a Golden Age muſt ſpring; 
*And a long train of ſmiling years enſue, 
When Nature ſhall her youth renew: 
And all the Powers that now the Earth invade, 
Shall vaniſh each like a Gigantick ſhade. 
And the whole Globe ſhall bur two Monarchs have, 
Him, and the Sun his tributary Slave, 
Matth, Thoſe things lye ſafe in Promiſes Divine, 
» Asthe tich Gold lies ripening in the Mine, 
Andlike the Baby/oniaz Penfile Bowers, 
They are born alok on never yielding Towers: | 
Towers of firm truth which may our Faith delight, 
Tho the fair Gardens are above our ſight. 
. , Then whatſoe're theſe things ppetA we know, 
. Though Famine, Plague, and Wars may lay us low, - 
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Where Beaſts thall teed, and a revenge {mea 
For all the thouſands at 'thy Altars ſlain, 
And this once bleſſed Houle, where Angels came 
To bathe their aiery wings in holy flame, 
Like a {witt Viſion or a flaſh of light, | | 
All wrint in Fire. thall vaniſh in thy ſight ; 
And thrown aſide among(t.the common itore, 
Sink down in Times Abyls, and rite no more. [The Anve 4 
Math. Oh, wondrous Viton! Oh, I taint with fear | 
W as ut 4 —_— Voice nl it hid my Ear , 
A real tight that ent ertain'd my: Eye. 
Or was ' inatcl G w_ » Ing E xt aſte E 
$47, Whether I drexm't or dy'd I cannot tell, 
For yet more life docy in a Statue dwell, | 
Pin. Thv'd and wak'd, and with theſe ſtedtaſt Ele | 
Saw the itrange Viſion both deſcend and rile , | 
And with a Voice, that cou'd no Exrs deceive. 
Heard it (peak wonders more than Ile believe. 
Matth, Did he not tell us, ina threatning tone, 
Jeruſalem's tatal Hour was haſt' ning on ? 
As 1t that ours and Truths eternal Sun 
Had but few Minutes of his Race to run, 
And this bright Heaven ſhou'd then be taken down. 
And among all Time's common Trophies thrown ? 
Phin. It did. | 
Matth, It muſt be ſome lation then ! 
The Starry Heav'n ſhall not ſo long remain. 
Irs Balis cannot ſo much ſtrength afford, 
That ſtands on Nature, this on Nature's Lord. 
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| am | 
odge the tranſmigrated Souls of men? 


nich ftript of the warm fleſh they love 
et for the preſent ſome thin Rags bf air s thong 

 Orrather, ſpight of all our wiſdom knows 

Theſe may bercal men, we ſhapes ſuppoſe ? 

For all theſe ſpacious Regions of the IG 

Can never waſte like yb;2z Deſarts lye? © 

Nature frames nothing for a vain intenr 

And no doubt Peoples every Element, * 

The'Sea has Mermaids, and the purer Air 

And thele were jolly Youths, who in our light 

Might celebrate ſome Feſtival to night: 

For round the airy Plains their Chariors drove 

As if they kept 0ympia Games above,  * 

of fn, All ere ; forif a throng 


Eor us the Woria was 1utauny, Us wa ah iluiuuss | 
Mat, Yes, on theſe Columns the whole Archis bent 
This Golden Roof ſupports the Firmament. 
The Sun with Altar-Flames 2dorns his head, 
And'from this Oyl the heav'nly Lamps are ted ; 
And all the Order which in Nature dwells 
But dances tO Lic 104u1nd Us 1447 v/4 > Dil. 
That to ſay Heav'n will ruine on us lend, 
| b to declare the world 1s at an\end - 
And Nature is disbanding ail her Powers, 
ſThen falls the Temple ot the world, and ours. 
$4”. It fc) Tracinon vi Ec may credit PIC, 
Apes will row! about ec that arrive, 
For yet twothouland years c re we are bleit 
With the Sabatick thouland years ot reit. 
Phin, Belides, we yet expect our promy d King, 
At whole approach a Golden Age muit ipring , 
And a long train of i\miling years caſue, 
When joytul Nature thall her yourh renew : 
And all the Powers that now the Eart] invade, 
Shall vaniſh each like a Gigantick thade. 
And the whole Globe thall but ewo Monarchs have, 
Him, and the Sun his tributary Slave, —_ 
Matth, Thole things lye ſafe in Promiies Divine. 
+ As the rich Gold lics ripening in the Mine. 
Andlike the Baby/ozian Penfile Bowers, 
They are born aloft on never yielding Towers: 
Towers of firm truth which may our Faith delight, 
Tho the fair Gardens are above our ſight. 
Then whatſoe're thele things portend, we know, 
Though Famine, Plague, and Wars may lay us low, 
SETS, | E 3 
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The world may ſink, but not one Stone of thele, 

Till faithful Heay'n performs his Promules. 

Bur come No fleep to night ſhall clole my Eyes, 

Go ſummon all the Sanhedrim tojrile, = 

We'll find what fit Conſtructions there can be 
Of this ſtrange ſight, and ſtranger Prophetie. CExeunt, 


SCENE IL The Palace. 


Enter Phraartes 4nd Monobazus. 


Ffoxob, Things of more wonder never filld my Eye. 
Phraar, Nor ever mine a prettier Novelty. 
Monob, Novelty ! 1:1 | 
Phraar. Why ? muſt I aſtonutht prove, 
To ſee by Moon-light a few Shadows move ? 
Mox. No, Sir: but theſe no common Shadows are. 
Phra. And that's the only cauſe you think them rare.. 
Were Thunder, Lightning, an Eclple o'th* Sug, 
And all the feats by light and ſhadow done, 
But once or twice 1n leveral Ages ſhewn, 
Mankind would all of *em for wonders own. 
Think Gods appear'd, and fall upon the knee, 
Each time, perhaps, they did a Rain-bow lee. 
Mon. Nature Ws thoſe, theſe Nature's works ſurpaſs. 
Phra, Why more than Shadow's in a Looking-glaſs ? 
At firſt, no doubt, they did Mankind ſurpriſe, . 
_ And they were judg'd ſtupendious Prodigies.. 
There are ſtrange Births peculiar to each, Clime, / 
Monſters are bred out of «Mg yprian flime. G 
Thele may be Natives of the Few1iſh air, 
Bred of the Fumes of Sacrifice and Prayer. 
Mon, Yes, did they ſlaughter men,we might preſume 
Their Souls might for revenge thoſe ſhapes afſume: 
But the poor Beaſt does periſh in the flame, 
And has no Soul to play an after-game. | . 
| Phra, But may not Atoms meet which Flames diſ perſe ?- 
.  Revelling Atoms made the Univerſe, " 
Or-may not num'rous Heaps of Victims flain, 
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Pan. of FERUSALEM. 


Diſlodge the tran{migrated Souls of men ? 
Which ſtript of the warm fleſh they love ro wear, 
Get for the prelent tome thin Rags of air? 

Or rather, ipight of all our wildom knows, 
Theſe may be real men, we ſhapes luppoſe ? 
For all theſe {pacious Regions of the Skye, 

Can never waſte like Lyb:4z Deſarts lye ? 
Nature frames nothing for a vain intent, 

And no doubt Peoples every Element. 

The Sea has Mermaids, and the purer Air 

May Nimphs of a more fine complexion bear ; 
And theſe were jolly Youths, who 1n our ſight 
Might celebrate ſome Feſtival to night: 

For round the aiery Plains their Chartors drove, 
As if they kept Olympian Games above. 

Mon. All this 1s raill&ry 3 for if a throng 
Of wandring Tribes had there been planted long, - 
The bulie people of our Globe below 
Had found, perhaps had conquer'd *em e're now, 
No, they are Bubbles and have no abode, 

And only ſpeak the greatneſs of that God 

Who guards this State, and do ſo ſtrange appear, 
I would my own weak little God catheer, 

And this more mighty Few!ſh one adore, 

But when I once have offered to a Power, 

To him, as to my King, I loyal prove, 

Or to the Friend or Miſtreſs that I love. 

Phra, And I to thele (o little credit give, 
I (corn a God that by his Tricks muſt live. 

[ trom all Shadows ſet my Vaſlals free, 

And plainly bid *em fear no Power but me. 

But ha ! kind fortune to my arms does flye, 
Ti acceſſes to the Gardens open lye, 

Where oft C/aron4 on the Gods beſtows 

The Hours deſign'd by Nature for repoſe. 

Some happineſs is near, my heart forebodes, 

Tein and chace away my Rival Gods. 

Mon, Oh! that my Rivals were as weak as they ; 
The great the brave Ye/paſiaz bars my way« 
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20 The DesTR UCTION 


Glory and Empire are to Female blood 
More tempting dang rous Rivals than a God. 


[ Ext, 


[The Scene changes to a Garden, Clarona a'+» 


Enter Phraartes, | 
Phra, Oh! whither Love haſt thou thy wand'rer led ? 
My feet profane the ground on which they tread, 
Aſ the abſtracted iweets in Nature found, 
Lye here together in a flumber bound. 
No Mortal can reſiſt the charming bliſs, 
This hand does ravith from my lips a Kils, [Clarona wace:, 
Clar. Save me, good Spirits ! what Shade is that ſonigh ? 
| | [Starts af the ſight of Plraartes, 
Phra, No Ghoſt, or Shadow, but ſubſtantial I, 
Clar, The King ! 5-14 ] 
Phra, Your Slave, may I your pardon gain, 
That I your ſacred privacy profane ? | 
Wandring 1n Þlitade the Gardens round, 
Tall acceſſes hither open found, | 
Coming to ſigh away,the hours of night 
Under your window ; ---- y the Moon's pale gat, 
Who o're your Face her Silver Garment ſpread, 
I found you flumbring on this Roſie Bed, 
It was impoſſible from hence to go, 
With wonder fixt to Earth, There might grow, 
My Root wou'd wantonly beneath you creep, 
 Toſuck the ſweets of earth on which you ſleep. 
This I might do, ſhou'd I here longer ſtay, 
Yet then as eaſily be torn away. 
Clay, Onthe Night's Dig 4 gazing all alone, 
Weary and penſive here I ſate me down, 
And to a gentle ſleep refign'd my ſenſe, 
Not tearing this my Servants negligence. 
Phra, My Stars contriv'd it thus to crown my love, 
And I their noble kindneſs will improve. 
Now 1s the Golden Minute come at laſt, 
The rich Extraction of a thouſand paſt, 
Which like the patient ChymiftI have ſpent 
In toil, and many a vain Experiment. , . | 
And (oh ! my Stars!) if now Let it go, 
Nexrer this bleſſing on me more beſtow. 
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Clar. What does the King by this diſcourſe deſign? 
Phra, Oh! Youth and Love will help you to divine. 
What meaning did young Trl diſplay, | 
When to the Grecian Tents where Creſſeid lay, 
From Troy in ſuch kind conſpiring Night 
And Hour as this, he ſtole to his delight ? 
What meant Zearaer, when at ſuch an Hour | 
He labour'd through the Waves to Hero's Tower, 
Whilſt on the ſhore to raviſh him ſhe ſtood, 
From the Embraces of the faithle(s flood ? 
Clar, Are you the King? 
Phya. Exalted by ſuch blils, 
Iam God, and you my Paradile, 
Whers e're I wander pleaſures crowd my way, 
And I with every one a life cou'd ſtay. 


Oh! Icoud dwell an Age upon this Hand ; 


But ſhou'd I to thoſe Cheeks or Lips aſcend, 
Such numerous del:zghts my ſenſes court, 
To gather all, Eternity's too ſhort. 


Clar, What has this change in King Phraartes made ? 
Will he my Ears with ſuch diſcourſe invade ? 


He who approacht me with {o great 8n awe, 
Priefts with leſs reverence near Altars draw 
That any thing was ſacred did deny, 
On Earth, in Nature, or in Heaven, but I ? 
What have I done that has my Honour ſtain'd, 
And made me now deſerve to be profan'd? _ 
Phra, Can any Temples be profan'd by Prayer, 
Or Altars by the Victims which they bear ? 
Clar, By Victims ſinful and impure they may : 


And only ſuch you at my Altars lay. 


Phra, You wrong, my innocent and ſpotleſs love. 
Clar. Convince me of it, and from hence remove. 
Him who my ruine did attempt to night, 


I mean your ſelf, for ever from my fight. 
_ Phra, From their Foundations bid me Mountaans tear, - | 
- Or hale a fixed Star out of his Sphere, | 

Remove the world, aſſoon I could obey, 


As take my ſelf from hence, whilſt here you ſtay. 
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This is my Heav'n, which I with toll attain, 
And (hall I now kap doweto Earth again ? 
My arms for ſafety I around you ſpread, ' 
Throw me from this high happinels I'm dead. 
C/ar. You on a Precipice wou'd fafely dwell, 
But you wou'd ſtrive to throw me down to Hell. 
You for my ruine are by Hell deſign'd, 
*And choſen for it out of all Mankind. + 
As having all their excellence/and more, 
' By whom he thouſands had fubdu'd betore: 
The Serpent in your Figure ('I believe) 
Stole into Paradiſe and ruin'd Eve: 
With ſuch a pleaſing Tongue he ipoke his (uit, 
And with ſuch Hands beftow'd the fatal Fruit. 
That to put all his Troops at once to flight, 
I muſt for ever baniſh you my ſight, | 
Phra, Hcll and his Troops into deſtruction go, 
My love of their defigns does nothing know : 
My love's intentions generous have been, 
But if for you to love again be ſn, 
Be ſav'd, purſue the Joys you call divine , 
Attain your Heav'a, though Ldeſpair of mine. 
But pray let me be {av'd a little roo, | 
The Heav'n I cannot compats, let me view. 
Clar. No. Sir, in pity I deny your Prayer 
Why ſhou'dI keep Lane fg Ching - | 
When I no eaſe or pleaſure can beſtow ? 
If to a cooler Clime you will\not-go, | 
The Sun whoſe heat does your Dijeaſes breed, - 
Tan your fair Vertues, and your Torments feed, 
Thus, Sir, I will for ever cloud from you 
This I am bound in Charity toido. | 
| Phra, Spare your compaſſion, and unvail'd remain, 
Tam your Enemy and beg for pain, gee 
| Let not lo great a Sinner torment want. 
- C/ar, Beg nothingof me, for Tlenothing grant. 
2 of hr 4. What not to ſee you ! are thoſe Beauties made 
. To pine and wither in a barren thade? | 
| | Clar, ASsk me no more, I will no more reply.—— 


q 


Phra, And will you then one parting view deny ? —- 


Gun riſe no more, for ever quench thy light, 
For now the world has nothing worth our ſight, [ Ex. 
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ACT IV, SCEMEE 
| 4 Room in the Tower, . 
Exter John, Eleazar, Phariſees, &c. 


OW, tor thele ſeveral hours in Council fate? - 
Fohn, Clole in a Tower with Guards at every Gate: 
All their Deſigns they hide ; but it 15 ſaid, 
Some tender Lambs muſt be to flaughter laid. 1 
1 Phar, With blood of Saints he {tains the holy Chair, 
He is a Tyrant and Idolater. 
Fohn, I fear through trailty he too much inclines, 
And am in doubt ſome impious thing deligns ; 
Nay am afſur'd Nay, ſince it muſt be known. 
The horrid Villany's already done ! -— 
YVeſpaſian 1s our Soveraign Lord declar'd, 
And Crowns of Gold are tor his head prepar'd. 
Nay, at an hour when all in fleep lay drown'd, 
A Guard in ſecret brought an Image Crown'd : 
His head a guilded wreath of Laurel wore, 
His face Yeſpaſia's proud reſemblance bore. 
Tis in the Palace hid, bur they deſign 
At his approach it ſhall in publick ſhine , 
Stand in the Temple, and our Laws defic, 
And all that will nor bow to it ſhall dye. 
Eleaz, Oh horrid ! horrid ! well, oh ſtormy Air ! 
For Divine Vengeance may'ſt thou Troops prepare, 
2, Phay, Tt is a Plot I plainly underſtand, 
To murder all the Zealous of the Land. 
John. Heav'n knows with grief I ſtain his Mitred Hairs: 
Who lays me near him as the Robes he wears, 
But in my Soul it did impatience bre-d, 
To think the Sheep ſhould by the Shepheard bleed; 


Fleas, 
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To ſee the Temple by the Prieſt defil'd : || 
Nay more, to lee the Father kill the Child. 
And if my ſelf unfaithful T proclaim, 
In faving it, Yle glory in my ſhame. | 
Fleaz, Appeale your Soul, if this can Treaſon be, 
Tis holy falihood, pious treachery, | 
Fohn, But yet all falſhood has the face of ill, 
1. 2har, Ia a good Caule *tis but Religious Skill, 
 Fohs, Nay to preſerve the/Choice Ones of the Land, 
I'd be the Earth on which their Tower ſhould ſtand : 
For though our.Lights by various Names we call, 
Like Jewels ſtill there's Beauty 1n us all. 
And though like Brethren *mongſt our ſelves we fight, 
_ *Gainſt Foſter-Fathers we can all unite. 
Eleaz, No more! we'll have his blood, the Tyrant dyes, 


The Prieſt ſhall be the Morning Sacrifice. 
2. Phar, He does the Prieftly Diadem defile, 
And we'll revenge the conſecrated Oy]. 
John. Nay, fince your Zeal's inflam'd, Tle lead you on, 
And with my aid my former guilt attone ; = 
For friendſhip's ſake I did the Cauſe betray, 
But now I will the heavenly Call obey, 
A Brazen Image ftands before my eyes ; 
Revenge! revenge ! a Voice within me cries, 
Kill, kill theſe curſt Apoſtates, who.deſign 
To ſet HelPs Standard *midſt the Camp Divine. 
Spare not a man who 1m his Liſt is found, 
Who ſpares a Traytor does Religion wound, 
Eleaz, Im thirſty for their blood. 
1. Phar. Andl. © =; 
> #o. AL i: || 3} = | 
3. Phar, Toeat their fleſh were holy gluttony. 
Jobs, It were! and Heaven no doubt would bleſs the Mea], 
Such unclean Beaſts we might devour with zeal, 
But their foul fleſh ſhall not be ſo preferr'd ; 
In Craws and Paunches it ſhall be interr'd. 
They haveno right to any other Tomb, 
Nor ſhall defile Feruſaler's ſacred Womb. 
Eleaz. Their Souls renounce the Gardens of the juſt, 
Nor ſhall their Bodies here pollute their duſt. 
| ; | | SES Tf, PU 47s 
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1. Fher. But when 2! we atrempe this deed deed ! 
How many Swords ! wht Forces do we need ? 

2. ?þ4r. For they are itrong, anSkeep an hourly cus, 
And our poor /damean Friends, deb rd OR 
From aiding us, under their Bucklers lye, 
Belieg d by all the fury o! tne Stve. 

Fobm. As youtor 213 when you Heav*ns lervice do ? 

We are too ſtrong, th Idolaters too few, 
We have our Caule, our Innocence, and Praver. 
Nay, we have Armies muſtering in the Air ! 
And are to Arms invited from above, 
The Winds are join'd to repreſent our Love. 
Troops rendezvous'd in Clouds to thew trom wheace, 
In our diftrels, we may expe< detence. . | 
A fire ſhone round the Temple to declare. | 
Pure Reformation 15 enkindled there, 
The Brazen Gates untouch'd were ſeen to move, 
© .Toletus know the Gates of Divine Love 
Were opening to us, if well enter in, 
E Andnow Feruſalers glory does begun. 
=  Eleaz. Oh! bleſſed hour! and yer more bleſſed we, 
$ 


"= fi 


t 


0 


 Whointhis work the Inſtruments ſhall be. 
I. Phar, We are too few the ſweet rewards to thare, 
: 2.Phar, They will be more than humane ſtrength can bear. 
*  Eleaz, Nay, weto farther aid have no pretence, 
Bur yet our Friends that come for our defence, 
May, of our mighty deeds, Spectators be. 
Fohn, They thall admittance have in Charity. 
Not that in ſuch a Cauſe their Swords we need, 
A Cauſe that will reward each drop we bleed. 
dinners who dye in it, may at the price 
Ot a few Traytors heads, buy Paradile. 
Has any here 
Defil'd a Siſter, or a Father ſlain, 
A Traytor's blood will waſh away the ſtain. 
And if to Sinners ſuch Rewards accrew, 
What Joys what Pleaſures will be ſhowr'd on you, 
Who are all Saints ? 
Omn, All, all. | 
Eleaz, Iamin pain! 
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as The Devrniierion Pan], 
My breaſt cannot my furious zeal contain. 


John, And now, my Friends, when Providence fhall deal 
Rewards and Bleflings to your faithful zeal , 
And you ſhall make diviſion as you pleale, 
O'th' hoorded wealth of richeſt Palaces ; 
Oh do not caſt a hot and luſttul eye 
Upon the Temple, if the naked lye, || 
And her bright Gold ſhould on. your fingers imile ; 
Take heed — for that will all the reſt defile. 
1. Phay. Oh doubt us not !. 
Fohs. Still barring all Conſtraint , 
For nothing is ſo ſacred as'a Saint. _ 
And in our own defegge we may-make bold, '-: 
Serving our Mafter, with our-Maſter's Gold.  [Oxe Ext 
But ſee the Spye we at the Palace plac'd, | EO, 
To watch the Sanhedrim, returns in haſte. 
Meſſ. O, Sirs! to Arms! a Voice from Heaven calls ! 
From foggy Clouds a {leepy Unguent falls: 
And ſomegood Angel round the Palace flyes, 
And with it has annointed all their Eyes; 
But to the Prieſts does double Portions give, 
That nothing in the Palace ſeems to live, 
But a few pining Lamps, that burn ſo dim, 
They ſeem as droufie as the'Sanhedrim. 


Fohs, 'Tis plain, Heav'n aids our holy Cauſe, and ſends 
ASpirit to bind their hands, and help his Friends. 
2. Phay, It we with ſpeed theſe Traytors not deſtroy, 
Angels will do'r, and rob/us of the joy. 
3. Phay, Haſte, haſte, let us go fire the Palace ſtraight, 
-, John, No-----firſt aſſiſt 6ur Friends without the Gate. 
Both ſhelter and revenge will now be good. 


Elerz, Yes----let them warm themſetyes with Traytors blood. 
_3+ Phar. But will not the ſtrong Gate deſpiſe our pains ? 
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Tis cladin Iron, and girded round with Chains? 
_ Foba, Fear not, Ican the facred Tools produce, 
Kept in the Tower for the Temple's uſe. 
And they can force it open in a trice, 
With as much eaſe as Prayer does Paradiſe. . 
, Eleaz. Haſte, haſte, the Cocks have thrice alarm'd the dawn, 
_ And Night's black Chariot; as by Whirle-winds drawn, 
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Part 1. of FERUSALEM 


Drives on to its laſt Stage in ſolemn ſtate, 
Whilſt raging Storms on her Retinue wait. 
Now whilſt the Tempcft rocks the drowſie Town, 
Oh! let the heavenly work with ſpeed be done. 
| 2, Phar, Now 15 the time, their Souls, like Flocks of Sheep, 
Are kept for Sacrifice in Fulds of ſleep. 
r. Phar, The talking Ecchoes can conveigh no noiſe, 
| The buſie Tempelt all the air employs. 
n [Enter one with Iron Bars and Tools, 
John, See ! ſee! the blefled Inftruments are come ! 

Now Sinners haſtens your eternal doom. 

Hell will be crowded with the numerous flight 

Of unclean Birds we ſhall unpearch to night, 

To Arms ! 

All. To Arms, to Arms ! 

 Foba, But firſt let's {wear, 

That each thall equally the danger ſhare, 

By Feruſalem. C41 lift up their hands. 
All, By Feruſalem. | 
John. By the Temple. 
All, By the Temple. 
Fohn, By the Altar. 
All, By the Altar. | 
John, By the moſt binding Oath which we can fwear, 


51 

1 By Corban, the Divine Oblation there. 

: All, By Corban. 

John, Now let each draw his conſecrated Sword, : 
; Corbax's the Oath, and Liberty the Word. - 

; So if I now ſucceed in this deſign, [A/ae, 

; One more Religious Lye, the Mitre's nune. = [Exeunt, 

| [A noiſe of breaking Locks and forcing Gates, 


whole Sanhedrim are repreſented ſitting aſleep, Lamps burn- 


$7 he Scene & drawn, and Matthias, Sagan, Phineas, and the 
zng, and the Guards aſleep at the Gate, 


The Ghoſt of Herod ariſes. 
Ghoſt, Cries, ſhricks, and groans from a lamenting Crowd, 
Th air filfd with wandring Souls, the Streets with blood ! 
* In Seas of Fire the falling Buildings drown'd ; 
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28 The DESTRUCTION 
In Chains of ſleep the Prieſts for flaughter bound, 
Fit pleaſure for a Tyrant's Ghoſt, like me : ----- | 
Worthy my Pilgrimage from Hell to lee.” 

Sleep on, youdamn'd Tormentors of Mankind, 

That humane Souls in atery Fetters bind, 

And all their little pleaſures dearly ſell, 

And will not let *em go in peace to Hel], 

And thou, proud Town, who ſtiPſt thy ſelf Divine, 
Queen of the world, Heay'ns earthly Concubine, 
Who all his favour to thy ſelf haſt gain'd, 
Art at th' expence of Miracles maintain'd, 

And filP{t the gazing world with panaick fears,----- 

Tremble-----for ſee within thy Walls appears, 

The brighteſt Viſion of this threatning Night, 

The Ghoſt of Herod the great Edomite : 

Greateſt of all abandon'd Eſas's Line,' . 

Who in thy Throne once Royally did ſhine, 
Raviſh thy Beauty and thy Lord diſgrace, 
And took his Miſtreſs to my own embrace ; 
And not contented to defile his Bed, 

His Altars rob'd, and on his Victims fed 
Revell'd in blood, and did his power deſpile, 
And in contempt of all his Propheſies, 
Plac'd Eſas's Chains of ſlavery on Thee, 

And ſoundly ſcourg'd old/Faceb's Treachery : 
Then with mock penitence for all my guilt, 
To my own glory I thy Temple built : 

Now all the Ills ja lite I could not do, 

I a malicious tortur'd Ghoſt purſue, | 

Lath me, ye Furies, blow tt infernal fire! -.--- 

All me with rage, that I may now inſpire 
My Nation with the Spirit on't refin'd, 

And pour it ſcalding into every mind. 
_—And (you gull'd Priefts) invoke no more Heay 
He has you all into my power betray'd ; . | 

And Ile go whet the 1dumeax Swords, 

And nobly banquet the anfernal Birds. | _ 

They flock about and heaps. of Carrion ſmell, - | ;; 

Ile make to night a Jubileein Hell, - 7 +, 
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L $7 he Ghoſt goes out, and noiſe of claſting of Swords ſbrieking 
and knocking at the Gate ts heard, at which the y all awale, 


Z Matth, In what dark Cave has all our Souls been bound? - 
= Phin, Or in what drouſte Labyrinth wandring round? = 
7 Sag, Rather to what internal Dungeon lead, 
Guarded with Fiends, and haunted with the Dead : 
For I have been with droves of Souls purſu'd, 
Chac'd hot, and reeking from warm Fleſh and Blood, 
Phin, 1 nothing dream'd but was ſecurely laid, 
As void of [enſe as e're my Soul was made; 
Yet as my dawning Soul began to riſe, 
Methoughts I knocking heard, and diſtant cries : 
And from the Ground a ſulph'rous Vapour broke, 
That form'd it {elf into a ſhape, and ſpoke. 

AMatth., A Guard of Spirits walk'd to night the round, 
And all our Souls in fleepy-fetrers bound, | 
Benum'd with fatal ſlumbers by degrees, 

We ſeem'd like an old Grove of Saplels-Trees, 
Whoſe Vegetative Souls in Winter creep 


To their warm Roots, and there ſecurely ſleep, [.4 noiſe within. 
But hark ! a Martial noiſe begins to riſe! b 

: Phin, Loud knockingsat the Gate, They all as amaz'd look ous 

; Sag, And horn cries ! ſeveral ways, and return, 


Arm! Arm! The Court's beſet ; a furious Tide 
Of fighting Crowds beat up on every ide. | 
P/in, The Streets with glittering Spears are planted round, 
And Bloody Rivers water all the ground. 
Math, And fee where Eſau's Son's proud Banners fly, 
And from the Temyle Walls the Town dehie. 
Sag, We are betray'd, and the Angelick Pow'rs 
Forſook their guard to night about theſe Towers, 
What ſhall be done in a diſtreſs fo great ? 
Phin, What elſe, but fly with ſpeed to ſome retreat ? 
Matth, How ? ſhall I fear of thele vile Rebels thew ? 
Rather to meet their impious rage Fle go. 
Sag. Alas! they ſeek your Life, nor can y* oblige. 
Men, whoſe Devotion lies in Sacriledge. 
Matth, Heav'ns Will be done ! But better I were {lain, 
TaanTI my elf my Diadem prophane ; | 
Whoſe 
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= The DEsSTR UcTION, Pan], 


' Whoſe Glory ſhould I ſain with ſordid fears, | 
My Sacriledge wou'd be as great as theirs. 
Phiz. 1 ſee no cauſe why we ſhould vainly fight, 
To guard thoſe Sacred things Heay'n {ſeems to flight. 
Math. If Heav'n *s pleas'd ir abandon their detence, 
Ile guard them in the ropm of Proyidence. 


John, Eleazar, azd their party now break into the Row wth 
aArawn Sw ;rds, and chace Matrtluas,e*c. 07 the St a7, W:, 
treat fiohtino as into ſome other Rooms of the Palace, 144) 
the avor to hinder John's pur ſuit, 


Aatth, My Guards! | + | ſExiz Matth, Sag, Pliin, >, 
Omnnes. Purlue. | /- | 
Job. So quick retreat have 10und,. 
__ Eleas, Firethis accuried Building tothe ground : 
This filthy Neſt thar docs all lewanels hide, 
Ambition, Avarice, hot'Luit, and| Pride, 
The Earth no longer ſhall this burden bear. 
Joh, And greater Lewdneſles are harbour'd here, 
Veſpafian's Image, and his Goddels both, E 
Queen Berenice, that Romiſh-Aſbtaroth. 
That fair Abomination, to whole eyes 
The Tyrant offers Daily-ſacrifice, 
Eleaz, Burn 'em together, let their duſt repair 
 Toplay anddally in the wanton Air. | 
 - I, Phay, Firetty our time let us no longer loſe. 
2.Phar, And lee, his traytrous head the Tyrant ſhews, © Mattl1.$49. | 
Matth," You, Impious Rebels all, which here I ſee, 2 Pht.appe a7 17 
Sons of Contuſion, Blood and Cruelty , the Bairons, 
Born tor our Nations and Religion's ſhame, 
That would extirpate your own Tribe and Name, 
Have wrought ſuch ills, that even the Riſiog Sun 
Startles to ſee the villanies y' have done: 
What Cruel Devil does your hearts inſpire 
To all theſe ills? what is it you deſire ? 
Eleaz, Traytor ! Qur Countreys Freedom and thy Blood. 
. Phar. And Ceſar's Image here, thy Molten-god, 
Muth, What Molten-god ? — what Image ? 
Phin, This is plain, | Hs 
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" Pare of FERUSALEM. a 


The curſed Image of ſome lying Brain, | 
_ Eleaz, This pious Man can all your doubts remove, 
And, Tyrant, to thy tace thy Treaſons prove. 
Matth, Villain, more talle than Hel;— Dot thou at laft 
Add this bold Lye to all thy Treaſons palt ? [To John, 
Fohn, Oh, dares this man thus contidently plead ? 


 Merciful Heav'n that will not ſtrike him dead ? 


Eleaz, Boldly reply. _ LY, 70 John, 
Fohn, Now impudence thy aid, _ [Ajiae, 


And are you not (bad man!) of Heay'n atraid ? 

Do you not every hour expect at leaſt 

Heav'n with your Tribe the hungry Earth ſhou'd fealt ? 

Its qualmiſh-ſtomach with cold meat 1s cloy'd, 

Not one warm Meal ſince Corah's time enjoy'd, 

But now a Dith is dreſt, and I ſhould tear, 

But for theſe holy men, to ſtand ſo near. 

Into my Soul what great Diſorders creep ! 

Zeal makes me rage, and Pity makes me weep. 

An aged man, a Pricſt, and once my Friend; 

But in Truth's Caule all theſe diſtin&tions end, 
AMatth, And dar'it thou with to little tear or thame 

Thy Predeceſlor Rebel Corah name? | 

And not expect his fate ſhould be thy own, | | 

Whole Treaſons are ſo much by thine out-done. 

Oh, hungry Earth! to thy repait with ſpeed ! 

But ſpare your tears, and to your proofs proceed. 
Foha, Then did not I in ſeveral perſons fight, 

[In the firſt Month, on the third Watch of night? 

But was it I? that I ſhould cre deicend 

To ſo much frailty to oblige a Friend ? 

To my own page $ I am made a Prey ; 

Iamtoomeek, too ready to obey ! 

But did not I, to all the Guards unknown, 


' Conveigh by night an Image into Town ? 


And whenlI wept, and did thething oppole, 
You ſmil'd, and ſaid, let us delude our Foes, 

And play with that Zeviarhan a while, 

We by theſe Arts ſhall all his Pow'r beguile. 


But ſhall not we deceive our ſelves, ſaid I? 


No ſtrength or wiſdom like integrity !------ 
T 'H Then . 
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42 The DESTRUCTION Part |, 


Then weeping, you reply'd, Alas ! 'ris true : 
But yet the Foe 1s ſtropg , what ſhall we do ? 
Good Heay'n I hope will no advantage take, 
It we ſhould fin a little for his ſake, | 
Then as I trembling ſtood, and wept and pray'd, 
You are too tender, humble Fo-z, you ſaid. | 
But ah ſaid I again |! — | 

Matth. No more, no more ! 
In pity to thy injur'd Soul give ore, — _ 
Thy ſhamelets Lyes has Manhood ſo defam'd, 
Of humane Nature I am almoſt aſham'd ; 
And did not ſome the port of it maintain, 
We might conceive Mankind were made in vain, 
Nay even admire why Heaven ſuch pains ſhou'd take, 
Mitchievous Tools of dirty Clay to make. Wl 
But to thy impudent unmanly Lye, 
My Guards and Javelins ſhall with ſpeed reply.. 


Matthias, ec. go out of the Balcony, and John, exc. break ctcn 
the avor, after which a noiſe of fighting s heard , ther 


Enter Phraartes and Monobazus as diſturb'd with the nile.” 
and newly waked. h 


Phra, What fierce and horrid ſounds thus early fill 
My deafned Ears? or am dreaming ſtill ? 
For ſnatch'd by {leep into an Ambulcade, 
Poe all thts night with Charms and Viſions plaid, 
Monob. And mighty Weights my Soul a Pris'ner kept, 
As if beneath ſome Mountain I had flept.. 
Phys. This 1s ſome Magick place, where Spirits flye, 
Where every night the Trees all blaſted dye , 
And men like Watches are in pieces tane, 
And {et together in the morn again. 
Well might thealmoſt immortal Natives here - 
Preſerve their vigourto the thouſandth year, 
Since every night their Bodies were\not worn, 
* But gently lapt and folded up till morn. 
But what bold Spirits durft ſo ſawcy be, 
To try thele damn'd Experiments on me? 
Rut hark! a Noile within, like claſh of Arms !. 


Month. 
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Monob, Palace and City flPd with ftrange Alarms. 
| | ” (Monobazus lot*s within, 
What Yiſion's that preſented to my Eyes, 
The Court with bleeding Bodies cover'd lyes 
The brave High-Prielt amid{t a Guard does ftand, 
Offering Victims up with his own hand 
To this fair Palace's offended Gods, 
By impious Slaves diſturb'd 1n their abodes, 
Phra, They are ſome warlike thapes in Maiquerade. 
Monob. Now toward the Temple they retreat have made. 
- Phra, Fortune my Sword's fair Concubine does prove 
As falſe to me as Fuz0 does to Fove ! | 
Entice with fleepy Charms my ſenſe away, 
Whilſt ſhe with others does the Strumpet play, 
So Fove on 1da charm'd, the Trojax's fled, © 
But when the God rgle trom his tlowry bed, 
And look'd abroad gut of his Golden Tent, 
The Greets their ſaucy Valour did repent : 
The wanton Sorcerel(s, now I am awake, 
Shall to my injur'd Sword again give back 
The ſtoln favours ſhe to every Slave, 
During the Minutes of my {lumb'ring gave. [Exits 
Mozob, Yes, Fortune thall repent her Clownith pride, _ 
[n ſcorn of Princes thus with Slaves to ſide. [Exit 


Night-Gowns, as in 4 fright, Queen Berenice, Clarona, 


E: hey p0 off, ana after a little frohting without, Enter in their 
Semandra, and Phedra. 


. Beren, Muſt I be murder'd then without delay ? 

And do theSlaves my kindneſs thus repay ? 
DidI, like ſome good Angel from above, 
Come from the Heay'n of Glory and of Love, 
To help theſe Wretches in their deep deſpair, 
And do the envious Fiends ſuch malice bear ? 
They rather trebly will augment their pain, 
Than I ſhall ſee my Paradile again. | 

Clar, My Father to his Foes by Heav'a refign'd ; 
This to contending Nature ſeems unkind : 
But Tle not dare to paſs too harſh a ſenſe 
Sf G 2 
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44 The DESTRUCTION 
On any ways of Divine Providence, | | 
$9 many Crowns our Sufferings here attend, 
None for ſuch intereſt wou'd refuſe to lend. 

But Sec ! the $4747 and Prince Phtze.+ here ! 
But oh, diſtractions in their looks appear. 


Part I, 


Enter diſtourſing, and in great haſte, as eſtap'd [rom t' 


Fight, S1gan ad Phineas, 
$17, Ah, Madam! all is loſt! the ſacred man, 
By Heav'n deſerted, is a Pris/ner tane,| 
Inſpird with a devout and glorious pride | 
To guard that Heav'n, who him its aid deny'd, 
A brave retreat he to the Temple made, 
To conquer there, or periſh in its aid. 
A living Rampire for a while he ſtood, | 
And moted round the ſacred place with blood : 
The Temple trembl'd, and the Lamps burnt dim, 
Shook with the dangers that aflaulted him , | 
Whilſt unconcern'd he on his Guard did wait, 
More fixt and ftedfaſt than the Brazen Gate , 
Enduring thus a hot and furious Siege, 
_ Andeven tham'd the Heav'n he did oblige: 
But cre the King, who like a whirlewind flew, 
Tearing down Groves of the {editious Crue, 
Through thick and {tubbormCrowds cou'd make his way, 
- The Rebels had ſecurd the Noble Prey. 
_ Clay, A fall like to his life renown'd and oreat, 
And does the ſtory of his Fame compleat. ==» 
9 Beren, Then we are loft, this curſed hour will prove 
The fatal period of my life and love. kf 
Clar, What I divin'd ! now all my hopes are gone, 
And my great Father's gloridus race 1s run, il 
How fares the King ? | Bp 
 Phin, A Sea of armed Foes | 
That Monarch like a flaming Ifle incloſe, 
$27. Walte no more pretious time complaining here, 


But to our Friends our quick afſiftance bear. | | TEX, Phin, 


2. Beren, Andam Tthrown into the Rebels power, 
And muſt I never fee 7eſpaſiar more? | TE 
It cannot be decreed ! I rave, Trave ! 

Nature no warniog at our parting gave ! 
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The Air wou'd ſure have figh'd, the Caves have motum'd, 
The Clouds have wept, the hollow Mountains groan'd ; 


All Friends of love wou'd have expreſt their fear 
Of two lo kind, fo conſtant, and fo dear: 
Nature wou'd then have had conyulſive pains, 
And blood have ſtartled out from both our Veins, 
Clar, Alas! too little care you did exprel; 

Of ſo much love, and ſo much happinels. 
Why wou'd you thrult your ſelf into a Den 
Of Beaſts, who only have the ſhapes of Men ? 
©. Beren, I came not here to offer you a Peace, 
The Roman power and glory to increaſe ; 
To adde to Empire was not my deſign, 
Though I may hope one day it will be mine ; 
All my ambitions do no higher riſe, 
Than at a Smile from my Yeſpaſiar's Eyes : 

But 'twas from him all danger to remove, 
Danger, the mighty Rival to my love : 
Danger, that does enjoy him more than I, 
To whom from me he every hour does flye ; 
Leaps to her arms, and I'm atraid one day 
The Harpy will devour the glorious Prey. 


Clar, Heaven's ſpecial Providence will watch to ſave, 


For univerſal good, a man ſo brave. 

9. Berex, You are 4 Stranger to a Lover's fears, 
\ They dangers ſpye whole ſhadow ſcarce appears. 
In Camp how do I paſs the day 1n frights, 
In horrid dreams and. broken 1leep the nights ? 
With my own cryes my felt I often wake, 
And waking, joy to find out my miſtake : 
Then in a ſound and pleaſing fleep I fall, 
But in the morning for my Lord I call: 
How does my Lord, to every one I cry, 
It any look with a dejected eye, 
But (ad or pale, for no reply I ſtay, 
Conclude my Lord is {lain, and faint away. 

Clar, If fuch vain terrours {o much torment breed, 
What wou'd you do, if he were hurt indeed ? 


9. Berea, What do the wounded and the dying do? 


Love joins in one, what are jn Nature two: 
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he breaſts off Lovers but one Soul contain, « 
"Which equally imparts delight or pain. 
Once he on danger did too ſtrongly prels ; 
(For he has all great Vertues,in excels ; 
In gallant things endures no mean degree, 
Bur loves and fights ſtil1n extremity) 
When, oh! he wounded did return from hght, 
You may conceive th' effect of luch a tight. 
My {orrows violence no tongue can tell, 
Thrice in my Womens arms '/all cold 1 fell; 
And only was to wretched lite again | .. 
Tormented, by the throbbing of his pain. 
Hourly I watch'd by him both night and day, 
And never mov'd, but when:I{woon'd away. 
My eye for ever fixt on him I kept, | 
Nor loſt the ſight of him, but when I wept : 
In all his pains I groan'd, his Fevers|burn'd, 
Nor found I health or eaſe till his return'd, 
Clar, Are thelc the ſympathies that kindneſs prove ? 
I fear then I have the dilealc'of love, - 
At the brave King the Darts and Jayelins flye, 
Bur itisI am hurt, andIthatdye, | _- | 
_ ©. Beren, And has Victorious Love, fo long-ſuppreſt, 
Obrain'd at length Dominion in your breaſt? -_ 
Clay, If Pity can be Love, then I confeſs 
T love that valiant Monarch to excels, 
0. Beren, Under Compaſſion you wou'd Love diſguiſe, 
There is no hiding Love from Lovers Eyes. 
Clar. Perhaps I love, I ſcarce the difference know, 
But Pity's all that I ſhall ever ſhow. _ ey oils 
Q. Berea, Your Father's Fate requires ſo great a ſhare 
Of grict and pity, you have none to ſpare. 
_ Clar, I rather triumph in my Father's Fate, 
Since Heavenly Glories on his Sufferings wait : 
But the poor King has no one t6 repay 
The Royal life for me he throws away. 
2. Beren, Oh! did he know you lov'd, he could not dye, 
No more than thoſe whoenter heavenly joy. @ | 
. C/ar. Know it he may, enjoy.it never cans 
I'wist my embraces and that glorious man, 
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Religious Vows have wider diſtance made, 
Than if there were whole worlds betwixt us laid. 
0, Beren, Were worids betwixt you, bigger all than this, 
Love ore *em all would mount, to flye to bliſs. 
Millions of Leagues that Hawk his atery ſpies, 
And wherelve're you perch him, home he flyes. 
Clar, He muſt not flye within Religion's Grounds. 
0. Beren, Nor ought Religion to invade his Bounds, 
Come, to ſome Tower let's our ſelves betake, 
Where each of us a brave defence will make, 6 


Leſs for her own, than for her Lover's ſake. [Ex, Omnes. 


— 


ACT V. SCENE L 
The Temple. 


After a Noiſe of fighting, Enter John, Eleazar, and the 
| Phariſees, /eaaizg Matthias bound, | 


Fleas, Ill, Kill the Prieft !' to ſave whole curſed head 
The bloud of Saints 15 fo profuſely ſhed ! 

I. Phar, Make the bold Heathen King his rage repent, 

Fix the Prieſts head upon the Batclement. | 


Fohn. Yes, Sir, you dye —— You have a Tyrant bin. 
Eleaz, Bane of Religion --— | 
2. Phar, A ſupport of ſin! 
John, Greedy of wealth; 
Eleaz, Ambitious and profane ! 
3. Phar, Enſlaving us that you alone might raign. . 
1. Phar, Deſpiſing all that our Traditions own. 
John, Hater of Zeal, becauſe your {elf had none. 
Eleaz, Patron of all that to your {ide you gain, 
Proſelyte, Gentile, or Samaritan. 
2. Phay, And that, for which you moſt deſerve to dye, 
An open favourer of Idolatry. 
3. Phar, Yes, Sir, for power you would to Reme have (old- 
. Our Temple, Altars, and our iacred Gold | 
And plac'd their Idols here, provided you Might 
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Might have been made a mighty Idol too, ; | 
Fohn. Rome was the Idol which you worſhip'd here, 
Your Dagon, Aſbtarath, and Baal-Peor, | | : 
' Eleaz, You are her Prieſt, ſhe plac'd you in the Chair. 
1. Phar, Thele are herRobes and Ornaments you wear. 
2. Phar, And to your mighty 41pch*s bloody Shrine, 
You did our lives in Sacrifice deſign, © Fr 1 
Matth, Amazing Impudence ! 
Fobn, Come, donot flye |, 
To ſuch vain trifles, but prepare to-dye : 
They will-not here ſo cafily.believe; - 
Let not vain hopes of life your Soul deceive ; 
For though I to your Crimes exprels ſome hate, 
I have a Jewiſh Charity for that, 
Matth, Oh Heavens! —— 


Fobn, What ſtill in this diſorder keep ! 
Alas ! thedoleful Objet makes mexweep ! 
An aged man ! ——nay more a reverend Prieſt ! | 
At his laſt hour in falſhood thus perliſt. 
Eleaz, Tears for ſuch ſinners ought not to be ſpilt, 
3. Phar. His Age and Office aggravates his guilt, 
1. Phar, APrieftfell Heav'na little power to gain ? 
Eleaz,. A Prieftfoproud?} | |: © | 
John, Anaged man fo vain? 
_ Matth, Oh! Divinegoadnels Jend my ſpirit power, 
To rule it ſelf 1a this tempeſtuous hour, 
Eleaz. Come, bind his Eyes. - 
Matth, What, in the Temple too? : 
To Heavn it ſelf is there no reverence due? 
2. Phaxr, You talk of Heaven! _ | 
Eleaz, You Sacriledge reprove, | 
When if not hinder'd by the Power above, 
A Tyrant's Image had defil'd this place ? 
' Foba, So much diflembling in that aged face ! 
3- Phar. Mock Heav'n the inſtant you expe& to dye ! 
John. Doyou the Being of that Power deny ? 
 Methinks it Conſcience noreſpet can gain; 
Shame before me alittle.ſhould reftrain. 
 DonotI know? ----- Oh, thatIne're had known , 
It colts me many a moſt bitter groan. 
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Eleaz, Grieve not yourſelf, your Caufe needs no defence, 

John. Oh! Divine Gift ! of uſeful impudence. 

Matth, Oh! glorious Being ! for thy Honour's ſake, ' 
Some ſwift revenge on'theſe Apoſtates take, 

 Eleaz,, Come to the work—— Let us no longer wait : 

But ſee ! the Gentile King has forc'd the Gate. 

Omnes, We are betray d! pO 
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þ rare; Guard, enter and purſue the Rebels, who re- 
tire and ſhut the door after them, : 


Phra, What horrid fight is this ? Fon Matthias 6ownd 
 Towhat curſt Demon is this Sacrifice ? ready to aye, 
Purſue, purſue the Dogs | 
Phis, This curſed Tower © . , 
Secures the bloody Rebels from Qur-power. - - 
Phra, Fire it, let Flames the ſavage Villains chace, 
_ Phin, It lodges, Sir, too near this ſacred place. 
Phra, The ſacred place! there can be no ſuch thing 
The world has nothing ſacred but a King” - | 
I am prophan'd, and I reyepge will have. 
Matth, O Truth ! why dwel!'ft thou not in Souls fo brave ? 
Calm, Sir, your Royal Soul !: your juſt defire | | 
Heav'n will purſue, with ſwifter wings than fire, 
. Their crying. fins that ſleepy Vengeance wake, 
Which mounted; ſoon:their Troops ſhall overtake: / 
But oh what Crowns in Heav'n-are forming now, 
By Angels hands, foriour Preferver's brow ? + 
Phra, Oh! my good Father! there was-once an hour, 
When you had greater Treaſure in your power: 
Now you may turn me off to Heav'n for pay, - 
For all this Treaſure you have-given away. 
Matih, When I enjoy'd this Wealth I do not kaow, 
Nor yet to whom I did this bounty ſhow ? + | || 
Phra. Nay it is that that makes my grief extreme, 
Pe:  apowr'd it on a Cloud, rg emit; 
| tempty Shadow does my hopes deſtroy: 
| Were he a Mortal did the Gif - 730] 
With Kingdoms I would hire him to reſign, _ + 
Or ſpight of him my Sword fliould regs it mine, _ '/ 
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Loving Rent, Kin win 
That flve around the wortd;' a Reaſa & Blind; 
| Forgive my words; ford'tfrom me by _ ; 
Tis of Religion (Father): complain, -- 
And your fair Daughter is the Gift I meah, "1 
Matth, Has ſhe the ſubject of this wonder been? ? 
1s thit the Prize ſhow'd be ſo'dearly bought, 
| Apoor and humble Maid below your TT [EL 
She to Religion may her ſelf beſtow, _ 
-Who tids no taſte of any thing thing below.: -- 
And fay Religion, Sir, ow nothing be, 
Then nothing bet with nothing will agree z 
And ſhe ſolittle feels the joys of ſenſe, 
She's next to nothing in ne | | 
What ſhou'd ſht do with SubjeRs; and; a- Throne, 
Who half her life 15 on her knees alone? 
| She to a Lover will give ſmall delight,. - 
Who waſtes in Prayer two \Watche oF chenig © 
Belides, ſhe beauty wants a Throne'to grace, 7 ans Þ 
And fill with leaſures ſijch & ings embrace; | - 
Phrs. Good Father, you are Skull' 
Leave Beauty to be jud 4 by Yout 
Enter Clari 
Clar. Are my Pray 
And is he ſafe from 
Matth. By this great] 
To whom nie Heav'n thou: UE 
And; wou'd Religion with eerie ig 
On whomthou oughtelt to beſtow thy heare, - 
Oh! Daughter, we his kindnefsill repay; $ 
He gives us joy; '#ndwe take his away: * - F351 
Phys. Yes, Madam, I'in inſolenceimp ones 
For now in ſpight of your Cont timands I ove. ; 
Sentence of Baniſhmenton' me you Jaid, [372 41 
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YouT mult love, and in your loyebebleft... - 
Clar, Still do thoſe. thoughts your mighty mind purſue ? 
Alas! they torture me now morethan.yoy, -.  ', 
Before it was the Parthian King did crave, 
But now the Prince who did my Father ſave. _ 
He asks my love, to whom my life I owe, 
Sir, ask me any thing I carcheltow, | | 
If then I prove to-your entreaties rude, + Mg 
Call me a Monſter of ingratitude. - WE fs = 
Phrs, For the too cruel doom to me decreed, 
I know you Nature and Religion plead, 
That both have firmly vat; combin'd, 
Nature has made it hateful to your mind, | 
Religion has deform'd it into {tn : 
But, Madam, I am all a ſtorm within : 
My Reaſon cannot hear one word you ſay , 
My raging love blows all the ſound away. | 
_ matth, Pity ſuch ſtormy Paftions, Sir, ſhou'd blow 
In a brave heart, where ſuch great Vertues grow,  - _ 5 
Cler, With love fo generous I cou'd comply, 
Did not Religion and my Vows deny. 
Phra, No more to me that Dream Religion name, 


” 


On more ſubſtantial Caulſes lay the blame: . 
Say I have ſomething does Jour hatred move, 
Or that I am not worthy of your'love: _ 
That Pm a baniſh'd King, and want a Crown, 
And have not yet reveng'd my wrong'd Renown. 
Say this, and I will ſatisfied remain, - - _.. 
'Till Imy Honour right, my Empire gain, 
'Till Rowe, nay 'till the Captive world I bring 
To beg you to have pity on their King, | _. 
Clar, Sir, for your love, no Beauty upon earth 
But might adore the Stars that rul'd their birth. . 
In you, Sir, all their longings may be crown'd : 
Do they love Glory, [here *tas ro-be found ; 3 
If Valour, never:was a man ſo brave, + LY 
If Love, here's all that they can wiſh to have , | T 
uh Noble Form; here they may pas Rogen. 14 > © 
ith all that is jn Nature exquiſite; ./ : :/.. .. a7 7 
Phra. Say 1lheſe things, and love deny? T9 oreuh ey 
EAA F\ H 2 Oar, * 
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Phra. Bader 


' Didirthe joy of one f 


Or what a minutes pleaſing Dream Wilton, M9 

Then you gain'd ſomething'for the ys you lofe ; 

But do not {acrifice me toa found, © 

Where no delight or meaning can | 

 Matth, Your Royal Soul has'© boy per 

The Book of Nature, which is all confus'd : 

Religion ſhews you more of heavenly good, 

Ll pn arg; 248 or underſtoog;-. -- - 
Clay. Or truth or falſhood'w ich{6 he, 

Tf I believe it, it is truth to me. | 

Then, Sir, forgive me if I'dare not love, 

I dare not to Religion faithleſs prove, © © 

Suppoſe, 'Sir, I had vow'd myſelf to you; - 


, Wou'd you be willing Ithoud ptbvelnne? 2 


Andif I break my Vows with Powers above, - 
Confider I may then prove falſe to Love; - 


Phra. Then give to Heav'n theSo1 which you have vow 4, 


- Buthet theſe Beauties be on Love beſtow” d.*. 


Let me enjoy thoſe Hands, 


' Which only fleſh and Blood kriow tov 


And will not Heaven's AREA 

And I will be contented with my that 6 
Clear; All is Religion's. : © 
Phra, Do not te me, alt! DALlL 1 
Clar. It 15 too late my Vows, Net for "= 
Phra. All or Aot all, Heaven'szig tt retan 


W hat, ke, een eo nerkeh | 
Fain: en Fr 
Clar. 4 
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|  Matth, That is asT allow : © he? 
Subje&s and Children have no right to vow. 
' When Kings or Parents their conſent deny, 
A Solemn League is ſolema Villany, | 
But oh ! I gave you my conſent with joy. | 
Matth. Oh! do not now my infant hopes deſtroy ! 
 Maith. Alas! my Reaſon no.more aid can lend, 
Phra. How long ſhall I with Shadows here-ccontend 7 
Im kept a Pris'ner 1n religious Rules, 
And holy Laws the common Jail of Fools, 
| That Icou'd travel to ſome happy Star, 
Or other worlds rzmov'd from this ſo far, 
Where the great Bell Religion is not heard, 
Nor men out of the uſe of Reaſon ſcar'd; 
Where happy Souls enjoy unbroken reſts, 
And have not their delights diſturb'd by Prieſts, 
Who dayly tolling of this Bell are found, 
And no man lives out of the frightful ſound. 
Matth, I ſee I'm thruſt on 1ll, deny or grant, 
I muſt rob Heaven, or let you-ſtarve for want. 
Men are all cruelty, but Heav'n will fpare, 
Ple truſt him, and religious ſufferings bear. 
Take her, butknow I fteal from wealth divine, 
And for your uſe the-Gold of Altars coin. 
Clear, Who gave-my being, may of me dilpole, 
I yield the Gift a Fathers right beſtows, 
Phra, Soul ſummon all thy force thy joy to bear, 
Whilſt on this hand eternal love I ſwear. 
Clay. Now Tam wholly at the Kings Commands, 
_ Tkneel and beg moſt hn at his hands, 
My joy, my peace, my ever _ Crown, 
All which Ive humbly at his feet laid down. 


Phra, What meains my Queen? whats it ſhe wou'd have? 


Clar, What I have ſworn to carry to my Grave, 
And muſt, or periſh iniits juſt defence, | 
I mean my ſpotleſs Virgin innocence. 
Phra, Was ere ſucha requeſt to Lover made ? 
Think you that fach Commands can be obey'd ? 
Elar, Yes, or for ever I muſt wretched prove. 
Phra, Ask not, unleſs you think 1 do not. love. 
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Phrd. nya { all-. T emake'y0i 

By your reſtorin Heavento me again Cato 
Phra, To might Ile give i ly vo alBcd,.. 
4 lax. Firſt or Rs " a 


Should in that heavenly voigem methunkst vox 


Alrars, to your omni tence þ wo 
From me you force what Armigs « avlpor d 
What you will have, no power;can-ret F Wo! 
Fair Saint! 1 give you to your Vows ain, Gl 
Sleep on and dream of mighty ms DOTe, 4647 
I will not wake you anymore with: b . Me 0e; 5 
Matth, Live, King Phraarterslet Fern 
Cler, All chaſte and rexatwnkry « prai 
Al. Long live Kin Phrearterd "Ag" if 
5 no May not this Hand, thoſe charn mi 1 Eye 
'» Clar. Ie gra the King-lhar e, any. 
Phra, Pray give me all 0 oo ub mY He 
Clar, You ſhall have all t] ej0ys 
Phra, Tle be conteiit;f ice m 
You ſhall remain my heed Ma l leg Queen, | = J 
A glorious Treaſureonlytobe ſean, |, | 
All, Long live King Phyearjes. 0 LE 
| > [Enter Mel 
Meſſ. Ah, Sir, new/terrou -the whots, Cir 
An Arn covers all tie de 1 t 
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Phin. We have been wrong'd with falſeIncelligence. : 
$g. Sure all our Scouts have been furpriz'd, or lain! 
Matth. Haſte, leſt the Thieves by this advantage gain, 
Shut all the Gates, and guard the outward Courts, 
Butchiefly watch the Rebels ſtrong reſorts:  -. .. 

Then place our Standard by the Camp Divine, 

And in Arms let all the People join. 

Phin. Sure they a relolute defence will make, 

Since in the Town our Nation lies at ſtake , 

Hither our Tribes are from all places come, 

Fear has drove thouſands, and devotion ſome. 

Some for the Paſſeover that's drawing nigh, 

But thouſands only here for refuge flye. 

Theſe Byildings harbour, on a various ſcore, 

Two hundred Legions of our Race and more, 

But on what C're intent they here prepare, 

They to their wealth and lives devotion bear. 

Matth, Let 'em all Arm---for though the Foe 1s brave, 

I on no terms a Peace with Rome will have, - | 
The Cauſeis Heaven's, and let the Power Divine 
Relinquiſh me, if I his right reſig [Ee 6 
Phra, Father, your Foes already have their doom ; 

Triumph this moment for the fall of Rowe: _ 

Her ſlaughter'd Legions feed your Beafts and Fowls, 

Dung Earth with Carcaſes, and Hell with Souls, 

The Chains of all the Captive Kings, and States 

Their Power oppreſs, are fallen at your Gates : 

Hither by Fate is all their Glory hurl'd, 

Stoop and'take up the Empire of the World: 

For he who Being to Clarona gave, _ 
Ought the World's Empire in reward to have.. [Exe aunt omnes. 
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Fadom = we, | belogen E Enemies. © 
Firſt all you Wits, who fq# Joint jtere | 
| Have taken up 4 pique Go poor: 
And you at preſent are no little: 
And next the Poets Foes, 


Cay any ſuch can be) the piong Jen 
frantique part of all our Np30nto 
| Fmatichs, who {{ be an with " ul, 
For ripping up their baſe Original; 
E | their Szres, > = , 
- and their Cheats 7a 
= on r ſo like, the diff 'rence 6 
- | Fac y but, Fews uncire: onci; 
None &re Nw damning better were cot 
What made the Poet os Jerus' lem fall 
ATi ang wou'd ba? plegs'd y 
5M Fine pes = Coe 
"og On Ropes inſte api 
4 Whew the ſenſe creeps, to 
E | Theſe Tricks upon out Stage youll 
| Our Caper © fir oh id way of: Wit. | 
; Then Attors plaid on Natast's. blogs ales 
F- And only Poets then could be a n 

Z But now they lean ſo he the . 

One Blockhead Poet falling 


or Pl gf 
for Plgale s 


The Poot beys the aid of wy berbr, 
Aud that he ſome pretence toit may. Hes | 

- Bart for lus-Rhzme. he pardon does implore, 

And promiſes to ring Uſe Chiles ine wars js : 
Next for Jerus'lem, but with patience 48 | 

od and Faf. ygns i burnt 57: he next- Thy © 
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The Second P 


As it is Acted at the 
Theatre Royal 

"|... By: That 
MA TESTIES SERVANTIS. 
F Written by Mr. C70,, : 


2 LONDON, 


1n Ruſſel-ſtreet in Coyent-G arden, near 


. the P:azz4's, Anno. Dom. 1677. 
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| ThePlay ended, Mrs, Marſhalret 
and ſpeaks the EPILOGUE., in 
the Character of Queen Berenice. 


Ow ! is the Gallant Britiſh Nation here ! 
Nay ther in ſpite of Titus T'le appear, 
And make this brave Aſſembly judge my Cauſe 3 
Wor d you forſake your Loves for fear of Laws @' 
Tow are ſo brave, where Love is If the caſe, 
Men fear no danger, Women no diſgrace. 
A Confident is out 0 faſhion grown, 
Or any Common Friend will ſerve for one. 
Who, Madam, pays your eyes their Tribute due ? 
"755 my Lord ſuch 4 one : ——— And, is he true 2 mm 
'— Oh! very.true, and worthy my eſteem. — 
w— And, Madan, had you pretty Miſs by hint 2 — 
wm Jes, Madam, — Oh! we lead a pleaſant life, 
Lord how we laugh at his poor nauſeous Wiſe ! — 
=— T thought you were ador'd by ſuch a one 5: — 
— 1 lov'd him: firit, but that Intrigue is done. — 
m Why did you part 2 = He was a Tounger Brother ; 
Beſides, we grew a weary of each other. 
Thus brave are you, nor can you well forbear 3 
| Tour Women charming, men most gallant are. 
With this ſmall Beauty T might Servants have, 
Now I am free, lut T your pardon crave, 
I never more will any Friendſhips make, 
For my unkind, unconſtant Lovers ſake. 
| No, — you in Love as Gauls do in the Field, 6 
Charge fierce, ſubdue, but ſoon your Conqueits yield - =_ 
Newer keep long the Beauties which you take, ' 
But firſt diſmantle 'em, then give 'em back. 
| K Then 


And f the palſa 
And ſuch as may un appy | Dowdls peo, 
All you forſaken Sight 

In mine, to hear your. own camplainings CO148 3 5. 
Tis better then ty ang ' alone. gt home, l 

Or in the Rooms, where firit 

Or private L odgings, where, 

Come all of you ;, but if the hal; reſort, 
Queen Berenice will have 4 crouded Coprt. 
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| Some Books Printed for James Magnes and Richard 
Bentley, in Rullel-ſtreet in Covent- Garden. 


Pin! Apology of Socrates, or Phedo, two Es concerning | EE 1 
the Immortality of Man's Soul. | 
A Natural Hiſtory of the Paſſions. 

Moral ag Tranſlated from Th French by the Author of Ars Co- 

Meral Eſſays, the Second Part. In the Prefs, 


PLAY S., 

Country Wit, | | Pon Il.) 

Sophonisba. ' Caliſta, : 

Nero, Forc'd Marriage, E 
Auguſtus Czfar, - | Fhe Deſtruction of Feruſalem by - 

Abdelazer. Titus Veſpaſian. Both Parts, 
- Sir Timothy Taudry, The Rival Queens, or the Death 

Madam Fickle, of Alex ander the Great. In the 

All Miſtaken, + . Be | 

Engliſh Monſicur. | | TheFool turn'd Critick. In thc 

Tajtuff,. i _ Prefs, 

Englifo Novels, News. 'F 


Zclingda. 

Gount Brion. 

Happy Slave. 

Happy Slave, Second Part, 


French Novels. 


Princeſs Monferrac. 

L'Heureux Eſclave. 

L'Heureux Eſclave, Second Part. - 

LU'Heureux Eſcl2zve, Third Part. In the Prefs, 
Rare-en-tout 3 A French Comedy Actedat Whitehall, 


p — W Some Books of Devotian, 


Piſhop Andrews Devotions, aad Manuel tor the Sick, 

| Thomys a Kempis, 

{ Dr, Taylor's P{aiter, with the Collects and Prayers to each Plalm. 
| Colers De votions, 

Drexelius of Etcxnity. 
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| I JOw ! once again this fair and noble Shew ! 
| L 1 The Poet hopes you will good-natur'd grow : 
| He ſhew'd before his Muſe but to the waſt ; 
| The Jewiſh Harlot hopes her dangers paſt, 
| If ſhe above con d ought fo pleaſe Jyou ſhew, 
| Tou will implicitely like all below. 
| The Fool is hardy who to write does dare 
| As ſtrong in brain as Sampſon in his hair 
| He needs to be, who conquers when he writes, 
& The Pit Philiſtines, GaZ'ry Girgaſhites. 
| But what Allies to aid him he does chuſe ? 
| Priefts, Women Saints, and Pharaſaick Jews. 
| Ton wicked Wits all Holy things deſpiſe, 
| More charm in *em then you perceive there lyes. 
| Have you forgot fince Wit was fool'd by Cant 2 
| The Hero ruin'd by the ſneaking Saint 2 
| Saintſhip was making of a wicked face £ 
| And ſniffling was a certain ſign of Grace £. 
Since by a fine diſtin@ion then in vogue, 
| The inward Saint was only fac'd with Rogue 3 
And men did ſubt ly ſplit themſelves in two, 
' And thoutward man did all the miſchief do e 
| If the good Brethren by a chance did fall, 
| In that deep pit of fin you Wenching call, 
Twas but the outward Knave that was unchaſt, 
| And Siſters ſern'd but downward from the waſt ; 
| The inward Maid as chai was as before, 
| And th'upper parts did ſanTifie the how x. 
FED A 2.. 


Thu they cond} fn, and ths Sifer: foo 3 
Iraight, who ſin with you. 

. Since thoſe falſe Phariſees did works ſo great, 

Il by may not true ones ds @ little cheat ? 

Pervert your bi vgs to theſe wretched Plays, 

And make you for « Wit the Scribler praiſe. 

Tub-preachers rid you all for years at leafF, 

Pray for au hour endure a Jewiſh Priet ; 

So make the Stege ſuccefifull 4s the Tub, 

And a0 1 ati ſucceed to Beekzebub. 
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JERUSALEM. 
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Tu O alone , ſutting melancholly in his Tent, 
0 more, no more —— whilſt I her Doom delay, 
My heart each hour I to new pains betray ; 


"N 

* The morel think, the leſs reſolv'd I prove, 
And I but wider tear the wounds of Love. 

Theſe thoughts no-more (hall in my ſoul conteſt, 

Ie pull this ſhaft of Love out of my brealt, 

And with one Patch conclude my lingring painz 
This day two ViRories at once Ile gain, | 

Over my heart, and this rebellious Town, | 
Conclude at once. their. ſorrows and my own; 
Subdue both-Love and them,: my;/Fame complete 3 . 
Glory begins to riſe, now Love-mult ſer. - | 
Said I, my ſorrows now an.end ſhould know, 


bM. ifien never wretched was till now! ; 
= Sit tO purchaſe'what inor go: . 
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Rowe with my ruitte does my Sword Teward. 
Gods |! -— the Queens Sentence I maſt quickly (peak. 
Or I ſhall all my reſolutions _ 
Who waits 2 | Bp Enter an Office, 
of My Lord | — | 
_ Tit. How forward isthe;day 2 ] 
oo The Sun does ore the' Fitts tis Beams diſplay. 
t. The loitring morn does me a while prevent; 
The beautious Queen now ſlambers in her Tent : 
Some God in dream the fatal tydings bear, 
And for her doom her Noble Soul prepare, 
Till the awakes I muſt my Loye reprieve, 
Mean while I for th aſſau t will Orders give. 


Trumpets ſound, and a Cl enturian enters. 


Cent. Great Sir |' Tiberias with the Kings attend 
Without your Tent, and for admiſſion ſend. 

Tit. ConduRt'em in, they opportunely come, 
Now ſtubborn Town l muſt progorunce thy doom. 


Centurian goes ont; and immadintel) enter Tiberias, Malchus, 
ena Antiochus. | 


Tib. All health ! to glorious c fort duty brings 
My (elf, and your Allyes, theſe brave young Kings, 
Thus early Sir, your great commands to know 3. 
Both they and all your Troops impatient grow, 
Your mercy Jonger-ſhould theſe Rebels ſave, 
And humbly. beg they may permiſſion have 
To throw this City, without more delay, 
Beneath your feet, and: endthe War to Jay. 
Tit. Theſe valiant Mc my deſires prevent,” 
What they petition ismy-own-intents- 
Theſe ſlaves no more my mercy ſhall out-brave, 
Yet I would: fain'this ſplendid City gg | 
Me thinks it does a Noble Town appear 
Gods Might forſake their Heaven-r inhabie here. 
With much delight I from:my Camp behold - 
Their ſhining Toe Haining: all: with Golds. ich 
Wii: 
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"Whit ing puts ſach Glory on, 
 Toftm riba# Sun > ch 
The Mountain whieh ſupports the ſplendid weight, 
| Under the bright oppreſhion ſeems toſweat 5 
| Whilſt Rocking Gods from every Region come, 
| Deſpiſing all their hittle Fanes at home. 
| Mal. To ſhining wallsdo you ſuch kindneſs bear ? 
For the Dens ſake will yori the Wild- beaſts ſpare ? 
' Ant. Three months your gen'rous ſelf you deaf have ſhewn 
| Toth'importunings'ef your own renown 5 | 
| Feeding your hungry Eagles every day, 
 'Only mpity to the trembling prey, 
& Tiring the Arms of Fame, who to preſent, 
| Her load of Crowns has waited at your Tent. 
' Tijb. Both Men and Gods, aſtoniſh'd Sir, appear 
To ſee a Den of famifhrt Rebels here, 
# Which might fo ſoohout of your way be hurl'd, 
' Retard you from the Conqueſt of the World. | 
Mal. But how much longer ſhall, may ſoon be known ; 
Two walls your Rams beneath your teet have thrown, _ 
That now the Town has 1n its {ad diſtreſs 
Putone poor wall to hide her nakednelſs. 
Ant. Yes, mighty Ceſar has one Robe beſtow'd, 
| Awork that might become ſome pow'rtul God ; 
| A wall wherewith he has their Tow'rs confin'd. 
As if to make hew wonders for Mankind: 
Buile by your Legions in the little ſpace, 
The Sun but thrice dreve tound his daily race; 
That the fourth morning the aſtoniſh'd Sun 
Stood ſtf{] to gaze on what your Troops had done z; 
And now thele 'Crowds cannot your anger fly, 
whe have no way to'ſcape you, but to die. 
zt. You ſaw, conſtrain'd by famine, how they fought, 
Graſs, Hay or Dung, at what dear rates they bought ; 
* Around the Meadows the y would fiercely range, 
| And freely Blood for Juice of Graſs exchange : 
| Nay with the plenty grew luxurious too, 
Wee fat with Graſs, and drunk with morning Dew, 
That I.was forc'd this remedy to take, 3 
Both for my Men, and for _ Horſes ſake ; 


-— 


M oft 


Compel to taſt my clemency,-and ſive, ! 5 ' © | 
Tjb. Yes, Sir; but e're they will'a Rowe ſerve, 
The fooliſh ſlaves m malice chwme tollarve : 
Shut in with Famine, -he ſuch thoales does cat, 
The ſavage Monſter willour Swards-defeat ; 

Each Ditch and Vault hisf@ul proviſions fill ; 

There ſcarceare hving left enow!:to kill... -/ 

"T#! A'ftrange diſtraghon'on:theſe wretches ſeize. 

Mal. The Nobler Jews are fick of that diſeaſe, 

Religious madneſs does their minds oppreſs, 


S 


; 


And with ſtrange dreams'tbeir raving thoughts poſſck: 
Paſt cure of Hunger, Darkneſs, Iron Rods, 
They talk of nought but Heav'n, Religion, Gods, 
Of Bp, you, - nay of enflaving Rome, ' 
Of Empire here, and Paradiſe tocome. 
 Ant.. Nay, every moment they expect a King 

Of their own Nation,. who ſhall ſuccour bring, 
Strange wonders\do, both -teach-and rule the Earth, 
And think the Clouds big with'this mighty Birth : 
It never-thunders but they:think he calls; 
 Eachſtorm they watchto catch him ag he falls. 

Tb. Some fondly dream, the Parthian King is he ; 
Think him the eldeſt Son of Propheſie. 
Find him Inroll'd in their Divine Record, 
And ſee ſtrange wonders budding on his.Sword. 
A mighty Empire 151n him began, | 
He drives along the Chariot of chit SUN, 
Behind the Hills already it appears, 
Hes valour laſhes on the loytring years. 
Tit. Poor Prince! toyault up to-ſuch heights.as thoſe; 
Improper ground he for his riſe has choſe. 
My mjur'd patience ſhaſ#no longer wait ; 
This night I have decreedthe Cities fate ; 
And the laſt marning now is drawing on 

e Sun ſhall riſe ore this rebellious own. 
To all my Squadrons ftrifteſt-Orders bear TEC 
They for a-general Aﬀaulteprepare/;, |! * 
And if the Rebels ſtill my merey ſigh: 1.1 
Eury the City out of humane\fight, i 
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Of their great Power, 1 would oblige that 
To aid Rebelliop, nobly he diſdains; 
Beſides the Pile my admiration gains ': © 
What elſe of greatneſs may deſerve the name, 
Preſerve for monuments of Roman fame. 
Tib. How will Heav'ns Vaults with acclamations ring, 
When theſe commands we to the Army bring ? * 
Mal." For this my Arabs have impatient been,” 
Ant. No leſs have all my Slaves of Comagene. 
Tit. But that this ſtubborn City yet may find 
How much to clemency Iam inclin'd , 
Through all my Army Proclamation make, 
| Thatall who to my mercy will betake, 
Ie gladly as my beſt of friends regard, 
And not alone will pardon, but reward; 
But no compaſſhon ſhall prevail for them, . 
Who thismy proffer'd mercy dare'contemn.. 
Tjb. Severity to ſome would thouſands fave; © 
And Sir, your Legions Troops of Captives have; 
If Ceſar. pleaſe, c're we the fight begin, 
We will for terrour'to the Slaves within, 
The Rebel Captives, ta'ne in heat of! fight, 
Fix on high Croſſes in their Brethrens ſight : 
The horrid Spectacle will batter down”. 
Their Souls, as faſt as Engines do the Town. 
Tit.. Streight let the Orders-through my Camp be ſpread. ! 


Tib. whiſpers a Cent. who goes out. 


Mal. 1 mighty C#ſzrs pleaſure atthe head” 
Of all my Troops will wait. =o——_ OO. Exit. 
Anmt.. And Tat-mine's * 2562 EO OO 
My Squadrons ſoorrſhall be prepar'd to joyn:- © Exit.: 


7b. Hark ! from the Camp glad ſhouts invade'the Air, 
The news are ſpread, and all with joy prepare. 


Like . 
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Ratling of Chains, pi m—_—_ a 4 wo Priſoners within, 
; calling for mercy." LY 547 | 


Tib. Thaomnllpmncd, * le now are EY to die, 


| And vainly to your Guardsfor mercy cry. 


Ti. Theſe wretches ſorrows-move me z -none before 


| From me did mercy undeni 'd implore. 


Tjb. Now e're our-Le oy towards the City move,[ Aſide 
I muſt aſſault awhile my Generals Love, 
To rowze his Soul muſt Rs my peed y-care; 
Toa bright Heaven he ſhortly will repair, 
Where his fair-Queen will-no [capes find. 
Already Thave ſtir'd hisnoble minds; 
But I'm afraid again he's faln aſſeep, 
And the ſweet dream his Soul does prier keep; 
1 muſt no longer the Alarm delay, 
For the whole Empire for his waking ſtay y. 
Tit. Now tomy friend Tiberias "The: 1mpart [ Aſide. 
The ſtrange decree of myrevolting heart-: 
The victory, it o're that Ru docs gain, 
He, and. all Rome ie Jong o PPc @ x41. Vain 


: Ab! Friend! [ky mt gl a kaoeks 


Aint y love thou ſomething would'ſt it expreſs 


7b, The time is drawing near ! | — 
Tit. Oh! how Igrievel | 
Muſt the joys of love for Empire leave? 
Tih, My boldnels, Ceſar, puniſh or forgive, 
JALLL on muſt N040nge: r live... 
You know Rome waits butrill this Siege be done: 
To place you partner in your Fathers | Throne. 


The Empire wilt not for his ſetting ſtay, | 


Shel have no twilight, but-perperu exx/ 
But certain Laws anckies to Glory 
As ere inth'upper world: forthe reward 

Of your great - WP ap os zead you receive, 
You —_ by Natures Law this world muſt leave; 


ma 


_ So by the Laws of Rome, e're you remove | * © 
To Pow'r and Empire, you mult dye to Love. : 
mean this Love, which you deſcend to'iplace 
On a Crown'd Head, and one of forreign Race. 
For to be plain; Rome never will admit | 
A Queen on her Imperial Throne ſhould fit; _— : 
'Lefsthat her Laws you ſhould with one out-brave, 
Who wears her Chains, and is her Royal Slave. 
| On Ceſarsnoble Nature I preſume; 
- But T muſt venture whatſoe're's my doom. 
None vainly will deceive a dying friend ; 
You to new Warlds of Glory now. aſcend. 
And Sir, it's my dutyto declare jy ttc 7 
You are for Heaven, and bid youſtreight prepare. 
Tit. Thy Counſtls all from.perfed friendſbip flow : 
Too well the Roman.Laws and pride I know. 
Oh !'Gods! what charming love mult I forfake ?- 
Tib. Of that, Great Sir, there's none diſpute will make. 
Tit. Ah! Friend | morecharming then thou canſt believe, 
Or raiſe imagination to canceive.. + Fad 
Like frozen Climates thou-my Son may'(t ſee, 
But what I fec] is myſtery to thee. 
She ne'r unvails her beauty to my ſight; 
But my Soul's Joſt in mazes of delight! 
My thirſty Eyes drink 1n.a ſecret fire, 
Ifeel a joy no repetitions tire. 
Her charms each day with freſh delight I view, 
And till diſcover in 'em ſomething new. 
Tib. What muſt be done Sir,, will you then proceed > - 
Tit. Ah! who-can ſoon:from-ſuch a love be freed ? 
Yet Friend, to ſhew: my Glory He compleat,. 
That nothing for my Courage is too great. 
Againſtthis Love which is to me ſo dear, 
From my own mouth this wondrous ſentence hear : 
Know theny the hour I all my hopescarcrown, 
Now Heav'n rains on me all wiſhd Bleſſings:-down'; 
Now ſmiling Fate makes Garlands for-my Soul, 
| And ſpreadsa mighty Bed for Love to-row! ; =_—_ p 
{ To the fair QueenIgo, ſtrange news to bear-/” | 
igo — Oh! Heavens Li. } g0--e now to declare... 
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Th What Sir ve bro v7 Het 
Tit. What thou: add t j6s bakers bes 
"That we muſt never-ſee eachother LY 
Tib. Amazing news! Fe | 
Tit. Tiberias, tis c WOTWE IN 
My heart does for: tibiqgeentraiaforrunes! bleed: 5 
TI fear of fatal conleqt ence "twill prove ! 
But nothing cantiry're 
Seven days my laburing Soul in rain has been, 
To break the fatal tidmgs to the Queen. 
Sometimes in ſighs I wonld my thoughts expreſs, 
And fain-would havehermy i intentious gueſs. 
But ſhe who nobly on my faith relys, | 
Little ſuſpe&s urn the falſe ſighs ariſe. 
Sure of my heart, and laviſh of her own, 
Miſtakes thintention of my\ſecret moan. 
Pities my ſorrows, arid more. charming grows, 
Andallmy courage wholly -overthrows. 
But now, Fveall my(conftancy alarm'd, 
My Soul is fix'd, and ] am whollyarm'd. 

Tjb, Oh | wondrous Conqueſt!now your glorious name, 
And mighty deeds, ſhall fill the mouth of Fame. 
You barb'rous Nations did ſubdue before, 
\But now your ſelf-thoſe Nations:Conquerour 3 
Though {ome rude fears into our minds would pres, 
Yet, Sir, from you we did expect no leſs. 

Ti. Oh! we with ſpecious names our ſelves deceive, 
And fvlid Joys for empty Titles teave: 
Oh! Gods! what pleaſures now do I forſake! 
Tle think no more,'my conſtancy will ſhake. 


You flatt'rin dreams of Love be from hence, 
He do't, _ ne'r regard: the abr ach 


Trumpets, end enter an Officer 


Great Sir, the _ is hgined at the Tent. 
Tz Ah! Friend! 


Tib. How Sir > ſo ſoon your- cour KF nt? 
_ Deſertthe field e're;you. ion 


Now is the time w——_; oo bf MP rt ig 
Fav __ Condutt heria. Mov gdh £65 
k. | | Enter 


- Enter Berenice, Semandra. 


Ber. My Lord in health! nowlT am eas'd of pain, 
And my minds quiet is return'd again. . 
A fooliſh dream tormented me to night ; 
What, matters not, now I have you in ſight. 
But ha! I in your looks a ſadneſs ſpy ; 
You only to my words with ſighs reply. 
Muſt all-your thoughts to Fame devoted be ? 
Can you afford no.room in 'em for me ?_ 
If preſent thus you baniſh me your mind, 
My Image ſure does cold acceptance find 
In your retiring heart, when I am gone, 
And left it quite to yout diſpoſe alone. 
Tit. Ah! Madam! all the Gods can witneſs bear, 
Queen Berenice 1s always preſent there. 
No time, nor abſence ever ſhall deface 
That Image Love once in my heart did place. 
Ber. Why Sir, do you invoke the Gods for this ? 
Noes Tits need a friend to Beremice £ 
All they can witneſs will ſuperfluous be ; 
Titzs is Heav'n, and all the Gods to me.- 
Tit. Ye Gods | How dearly muſt I Empire buy ? . | Aide. 
You keep the rates of Glory up too high. ? ls 
And too ſevere a task of me require, 
Who no dclight but Berinice deſtre. _ 
Tit. Ceſar is loſt! what charms does ſhe diſplay ? [| Afrde. 
Stifled in ſ\eets his courage faints away, Eo: 
Ber. Ak! Sir! your Eyes dofiom me withdraw, 
Asif ſome 1!l unpleaſing thing Fou (aw. 
Alas ! permit me to relate my fears, 
Me thinks of late a change 1n you appears 3 
Theſe ſeven days I have not gain'd a word, 
Your alter'd looks did not one ſmile afford ; 
Alas! to doubt your love Ldo not dare, 
And yet I cannot from ſome fear forbear ; 
Theſe Omens mult forebode ſome il! I'm ſure. 
My fate has been too happy to endure. 
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Say i 1s RF pron this $t < af > i "3 me, 
Tell me, and Ivitlare to ſ&t you free \ 
For all is done, that I was born to do,. 
If Icanadd no more deligitt ts you: 
For you are all =—— | 
it. Madam, no more, - more — 


On me too liberty you Favours pour - 
For on a moſt ungrateful nn Fey! fall, | | 
Ber. Ah! Sir! Soyo. your {af ungratefu] call? 
Perhaps you weary of my kindneſs. grow, 
That never was a trouble thought tillnow.. 
I have livd long enough; if that be truez 
For all the joy I take'in life, is you. TI, 
Tit. My (orrow, Madam, ſince I muſt: reveal, — 
My heart did never greater Paſſion feel. - bhdbcs 
But — 
Ber. Finiſh Sir! « — 
Tit., Alas) — | oo 
Ber. Speak, ſpeak'my Ty OY 
Tit. Some God affift ha NOW ma he Empire Rome —— 
Sound to th'aſſault, I'le-tom "Squadrons ſtraight, 
My Saul's opppreſt, Fean no mare relate. . | 


Goes on the _frdden with Tib.. 


Bev. Dear Heav'n | what ſhould this Myſtery contain * 
Sexe. Nothing but Heav'n the riddle can explain. 
You havedone nothing might his anger move? . 
Ber. Except he takes offence at too much Love. 
| were. I withill news from Rome has not pofleſt, 
With ſome unpleaſing thoughts, his troubled breaſt ; 


You know the hate ſhe bears, our rank and 
And NOW if he — 4s Ty 


Ber. Alas! if that were true! — 
But oh! benever canſo ch -provet; 
A thouſand times he has aſfar'd his Love . 
Should to no haughty Laws.of Rome ſubmit, . 
And e're. his Love he would the Empire va} 
And now, that Jeſteem-my, danger 
He will not ſure undo me at 4 laſt.. 
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And mine as brave muſt think of him no ill; 
What e're it' is, Fm unconcern'd to knowy 1; 
Whilſt I have him, Jet Thrones and Empires go. 
Their loſs I would not with one tearredeem, 


'T have the Empire of the world in him. Exennt. 


£ ——_——Þ___w__@__ 


ACTI 
SCENE The Palace in [eruſalem, 


Enter Mathias, Sagan, Phineas. 


' Phin. FJ Ow long will Heav'n his needful aid delay ? 


$ With various plagues our Nation pines away. 
Beſieg'd without, by all the power of Rome, 
Famiſh'd within, and no relief does come : 
Our Prayers on daily Embaſhtes we ſend, 
But Heav'n no Angel Voluntiers will knd 3 


He locks his mercy'up in Towers of Braſs, 
_ Nor lets our Prayers on their Embaſllage paſs. 


Sag. Rome's batt'ring Rammes have more effect then ours, 


Her Engines daily over-ſet our Tow'rs 


But our ſtrong cries, though ne'r ſo loud we cal), 
Cannot ſo much as ſhake Heav'ns Chryſtal Wall, 
Mat. I cannot dive into the myſtick ſence. 


But Heav'n his preſence has withdrawn from hence : | 


He none of all his wonted ways replies, - 
By Angels Viſions, Dreams, or. Propheſies | 
Is from his own Temple he!has taine his flight, 


Oy 


And given it to Owls, and Birds of: night, | 


Phin. A Reaſon ſureno mortal thought canframe, | 


| But Heav'n at us does all his Arrows aim. __ 


We know not where to make.our chief defence, . 
'Gainſt Famine, Traytors, Rome, or Peſtilence: | 
It from the Rowan fury to preſerve | 


Our ſelves we fight, we only fight to ſtarve x 


- 


12 


If by dea 

We fight to eat, 
Sag. Theſe agg tuxurious! 

The plenty's luſt of that once happy ſtate. 
\Ve muſt no more on the rich Meadoavs ſtray, 
Nor dine with Ceſars Hoſes (every day.. 
Titus not only a poor famiſh'd Crew - 
impriſons, but therr Walls and Bulwarks too. 
A wondrous proof of Rowen greatneſs ſhewn, 
A mighty Wall ſurrounding all the Town, 
Built in three daysz that now we pounded are, 
Penn'd in with Monſters, Famyne,. and Deſpair, 
For Reman (port, like Gladiators here, | 
We fight, asin an Amphitheatre. , _ 
They laugh to ſee us by each other fall; 
And ſhut in Famine to deyour us all. 

Mat.' And from that Monſter we ſmall mercy find, 
Our Crowds-are allto fleeting: ſhadows pin'd ; 
They walk about like SpeCtres of the night, 
Famiſh'd to Shapes,| would even Ghoſts afright : 
Paler then Ghoſts the ſtarving people lie, | 
And rather ſeem to vaniſh then to die. | 
No tears for Friends-or Kindred now are ſhed, - 
Theliving look with envy on the dead, 

Who freed from Hungers rigorous demands, 
Have flung their Tenements on Natures hands. 

Phin, Andleſtdevouring Famine Thauld be cloy's, 
And we nct falt or ſoon enough deſtroy'd, - 

What little Orts the Monſter can afford; . 
Are by the bloody.Rebels Swords devour'd. 

Sag. .And leſt the Parthian King our Nation fave, 
That we from ruine no defence may have, 
That ſpreading Free,' under whoſe Boughs: we ate, 
And ſhelter found jin-all the ftorms:of Fate," | 
Blaſted by'Love, now withers every day; 

And with himall our comfort pines away. | \ 

Phin. Yes, at Clarons's feet: ( NY 
Who ſaves the Father | zghter dies. 

Dag. It wilt dif n Religiondraw ; | 

., Tisrrue, we are forbidden by theLaw. * * 
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To match with Strangers to our Faith and Bloud, 
| But we are more forbid Ingratitude. © 
Mat. Your Sentiments I do not diſapprove; - 
My Daughter has my.leave to ſhew him Love, 
= Tn hopesto win him by enticing: Charms, 
Z To Divine Pleaſures in Religions Arms, ; 
* Andto-reward his Soul with Heav'nly Joy, | 
That: Crown nor Rome, nor Rebels can deftroy. 
Phin. Why our own ſafety do we thus negle&? 
And only fight baſe Rebels to prote. 
We bawd for them, whilſt they their luſts procure, 
We from Heavens-Officers defend the door... 
Veſpaſianis the ſcourge of wrath divine; - 
Let us theſe Rebels to the Rod reſign. 
Mat. 1 darenotdo it, they will then reſume 
Their ancient cries; Confpiracies with Rome / ; 
' With ſhews of truth they will their charge maintain, 
_ And I ſhall help'em my Renown to ſtain.” Cries without... 
Heark! they have now begun their mornings chace. 
Jag. This Palace borders near the Holy Place,.. 
And thence vhe winds theſe doleful noiſes bear. 
Mat,. Some by the Rebels now are tortur'd there. - 
©hin. Since thoſe foul Spirits did the Temple haunt, 


WES 
a 


Our Ears did ne'r theſe entertainments want. | 
Mat. Our Altars they poſſeſs, our Laws contemn 3 - 
Let us attone our fins with bloud of them. Ex. 0#t« 
6 


The Scene changes to the Temple, 
Enter John, Eleazar, Phariſces, driving ſeveral over the Stages 
2 Pha; Oh } bloody Hypocrites! | | 
eh. Scourge! ſcourge 'em well ! * 
See if th* Idolaters-no-food conceal. | 
Evuter a Phariſee followed by aWoman. - 


t 7hz; A Woman inthe Att of eating tane.. 
Haz; Thou greedy-Thief reſtore ray Bread again -. 
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1 three da dt for this Morſe botes::, 
 Denyed _ ſelf, and ran'on Natures Goes . 
And thou depriv me of- this-poor retreat, 


Thou ſavage Carmibel my life doſt eat. 
Joh. Thou orievitebyſalf and-us with vain complaints, 


We muſtnot ne feed with Bread of Saints. 

Now move our Plot, 'but ſo as none may know, 7/bifper; « 
' Or gueſs, you ſhoot my Arrows from-your Bow. Phariſe:, 
Some Vifienfeign, for witha vulgar head = 
Viſions like Pictures ſerve in bl zaſons ſtead. 


2 Fha-. h. Whiſpers to John, 
Now Brethren to'our greqt- Fi 7-11 
' Oh! John, how long wilt Terk by our Prayers? 


Seeſt " not how C24 headleG hes? ? 
The. Prieſt depog'd b y his 1s, 
The Sacred Flock withouta$ pherd ſtray 
Through Thorns and:Brakes, and 5144 Wolves a prey; 
\Whiſft chou' canſt all their fu 


And wilt-not-drive 'em ſafe into a Fold. 

Job. How' precious is tome the tend'reft moan 
Of ſaffering Saints, '1 oft and long have ſhewn. 
I have lament "4 | 


With Namesof bor wag Loya guild his Train, 
And Saints with thereproach of Rebels ſtain; 
Detuding tender minds, who-donot ſee, 
Not Miters make'a Prieſt,»but SanQity : 
But Sirs, I'would not have the burden fall 
'On me, the weakeſt, meaneſt of you all. 
2 Pha. We have conſulted, wept, | and pray'd, -and find 
Our Souls born to thee by a pow'rful Wind, 
That blows from Heav'h, and againſt that Gale 
No Humane —_ muſt pretend to Sail. > 
7eb. Alas! No Holy'Man a Miter wants. 
For we are all High Prieſts as we are Saints. 
2 Ph. But Gas ſome weak ones know not their own right 
And 'gainſt Religion for a Miter fight; 
For ſake of tender minds 'twere fit we j Jon 
Ds Seine with External SIgh. 


n- 


5 EL ; W086 


ANS-T2 " e-" 

ONS ry 

> þ 3 Re 
bt ms LE 

M-< V5, 

: x 


- > bt 
4 BEE c 4 
bs 5 

He 


hd Tap Rong Fea WP RY / : Wk ; e7 l _ _ 
Ms SES cls Me oe p + 5. 00 e360 4, pe” & Fak «xxl W 4 PET : 
Og 0 4 Re. o WISE Ry Ir. K-21 [oX- "8, TR < ae wt 
* 452 Ne # R £47 oy Ke *" ml ps a, 4 02> "0 2: 64'Y ZN rote « 
54 þ 483 —_— C : = ex ET 7 Ry ->& bd « h Is - 
2 SEES ha)! & 3% : J -a- IH P : no we lth 
+ '# #5 <4 bY bY C tt 4 Lad * %” Ck La» 13 5 F4 
he .. _ - + t; 3. 
y ” * 


| 


, 
7 


_ "Flea. Sis, ſhall we not this way the Law offend > 
This Office muſh to Leroy Sons deſcend. 
7h. Think you (dear Brother Y carnal Sons arc meant 
No, but his Sons by Heavenly nt. 
But yet ſuppoſe the literal (enſe were good, 
Power Heav'ns Crown Land, 1s but at will beſtow'd: 
And when.'tis forfeited by wicked Men, 
Returns to Saints the Royal Blood again. 
[ donot ſpeak that ſuch a weight ſhould fall 
' On metthe weakeſt, meaneſt of you all. 
2 Pha. Dolt thou oppoſe us (till? then hear, and fear 
A Viſion did Iaſtnight to me appear, 
Putting a Prieſtly Miter in my hand, Takes « Miter. 
Crown John.with it { ſaid be at my command... 
If he rejeds it, or beneath it faints, 
Let him reject too the reward of Saints. 
New, if you dare, the Viſion diſobey. 
7oh. But did the Viſion John OO ſay 2 
2 Pha.. With a loud voice it John did thrice praclaim: 
As if it fear'd Tſhould forget thename. 
70h. Itmuſt ſome ſecret Myſtery contains; 
For Dreams and Viſions never do ſpeak plain: : 
Some of. you, holy ones by 7Johx are meant. 
2 Pha.. You are the John to whom-the Miter's ſent. 
Joh. Brethren, indeed you value metoo high. . 
2 Pha., Obedience to the Viſion's voice deny? - 
Elea. Perhaps the literal ſenſe ſome doubts has bred, 
Ike be the. Myſtick Joby then in his ſtead, . 
And with the Holy-Burden will rejoyce.{ Ele. puts on « Miters: | 


John #«kes the Miter from Eleazars Head, . 


7eh..1 ſin, -I fin I will obey the voice. 
Brethren, I thank you all, for though I know. 
The Sacred burden, under which I bow, 
Cannot by fleſh and blood be undergone; 
Yet you your high efteem-of me have ſhewn.-- 
With, Cheerful Wine now: fill the HoJy Bowls, - 
And: with Religious Joy refreſh our Souls. - 
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And wicked Men do but. our. Rights invade. 


If one of usafinners Bfead devours, | 


He wrongs him not, -for all the world'is ours. 


MF 


The Banquet ſpread, and let the Mulick play, 


ThusSaintsis alf your Coronation day. 
I'm but the humbleſt-ſervant of you all, 
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SHE. 


To you the eaſe, to me the burdens fall. 


My Prieſtly Bleſſing in this Bow! I give 3 
May Traytors vetilh, and the Brethren live. 


; 


Forever live, for ever love maintain. 


1 Phe. With (welling Hearts and Bowls we wiſh 

All. Amen, — i [ Al drink 

Joh. Once more I-wilk, for ever love maintain ! 

2 Pha. Once more we lay Amen. 

8 Pha. Amen! 

AZ. Amen. - || |: | 

Job. Now the Apoſtate I condemn to die, 
Who has ſo long defil'd this Dignity. 
By my own hand that Victim thall be (lain, 
And with his Blood Fle ble(s my following Reign : 
True if the Soul of any private Saint 


[AL drink 


. Does after ſuch a glorious ation pant. . 


Thea by his valour let the Traytor bleed, 


Te humbly yield to him the gracious deed. 


Scene the Palace. 


Enter Clarona, followed by Phraartes. 


Phra. In vain you fly, to death I will purſue! 


 Tve always been accuſtom'd to ſubdue. 


| Whar Soul is able ſuch diſdain to brook ? 


Indeed by Villains, Fortune, and by Rome 
I've been betray'd, but-ne'r was overcome. 
Here I have brought my War, nor. will be-gone, 
Till every Province of you be my own. 
Clay. Lite knowshe his Love's-too great ſucceſs, 


And my now vanquiſh'd Heart's more great diſtreſs, 


Phra. Seeif ſhe will-beſtow on me a look 
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Malicious chance! that ever I came here ! 


I ſtopt'my Glory in its full careere. 


There had not now in the whole world remain'd, 

A Throne unconquer'd, or a King unchain'd! 

But all thgt Glory in this fatal place 

[ have conſum'd before one beautious face. 
Clar, Did I intreat you, Sir, ſo long to ſtay, 

And for my ſake your great Deſigns delay? 
Phy. I know you {corn my Love and Valour both ! 

The ſafety I beſtow on you, you loath : 

You daily like the Morn in bluſhes riſe, 

Becauſe you live by one you do deſpiſe. 
Clar. All this with patience I can hear from you. 
Zhr. You can hear any thing you ſhould nor do; 


But you are deaf to all the loudeſt ſounds 


Of all my ſervices, of all my wounds; 
Though Camp and City both do ſilence break, - 
And there the Dead, and here the Living ſpeak, 
All to your hearing cannot force away. 
Clar. I (till can vm 5, 
Phr. And ſtill ſlight all I ay. 
Why with ſuch ſcorn do you my Love deny ? 
Shew me the man on Earth more great then TI, 
And let that man the happy Lover be. 
Clar. Greatneſs not valued is at allby me: 
thr. What do you value ? 
Clzr. Nothing in this vain 
And wretched World 
Phr. Wou'd[ were out on't then! 
(lar. Where is the heart ſuch kindneſs wou'd not move ? 
Who can reſiſt ſuch merit? and ſuch Love? (Feeps.)) 
Phr. How! do you weep ! Nay thenT have done ill | — 
Thus humbly I for pardon to you kneel! we (Feels. 
Let not my rage a trouble to you prove! 
I do confeſs I am unfit to Love. 
Love has too violent effect, I find, po 
On my too raſh, and moſt unruly mind. Trumpet 
The Trumpet calls! .. farewell,too Lovely Maid! ſounds. 
To teach thy Heavenly Beauties I have ſtraid 3 
D | Like 
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Like the Miſtaken Foot who wanders mound: 
To find the place where Heav/n.doestouch the ground. 
Whilſt thou gontinuſti{hill; far; farabove 
Talleſt deſerts, and'moſt aſpiring Love. _ 
Who higheſt climbe but reach thee with their Eye 
No more then thoſe whoin-the Valleys lie. (Offers to g, 
Clar. Oh! ſtay! :: - 7 LN Wren 
Phr. That charniing: voice did I'not hear ? 
Or did my thoughrs|deceive my credulous Ear 2 
 Clar. Stay yet a moment with me. 
Phr. Stay with you! 
That T to'all Eternity cou'd/do; ' | | 
Clar. Sit downa: while; for I have: much to'ſay. 
Phy. Such-kind commands how gladly Tobey. 

_ Clar. DidIe're think that any ſhould fubque — (fat. 
My heart to Love, and to confeſs it too? _- - Bn. 
Oh Heav'n ! that-thou-ſo kind tome had(t been, 

That I had never King Phraartes ſeen. | 
Phr. Is it for this that I muſt tarrphere ? | 
Clar. You may have patience, Sir, till more appear. 
. Oh had I never King Phraartes ſeen, 
y life had been all happy, and ſerene! 
T had not known whatſhame- or guilt had meant, 
Nor had a thought of which might repent. 
Phr. Have [ tranſplanted any of thoſe foul _ 
And thorny weeds out of my deſart foul 
Into your breaſt? let 'em not there remain, _ 
Return 'em to their Native ſoy] again. | 
Clar. You have a Plant, I thought no more cou'd grow 
In my cold breaſt, then Roſes in the Snow : 
_ APlant whoſe name I did abhor before, 
Nor dare I name it leſt I ſpeak no more. 
Phr. What Artiſt canmy trembling doubts remove ? 


Oh that I durſt ſuppoſe it«to- be Love! |. 


Id give my Crown I cou'd my thoughts beouile: 
But with thoſe dawning rf, nas, while. 
Clax. What unknown Fates are kept:for us above ? 
— Thatlſhou'd own to any'one Love! —- 
- Thr. What vaſt oppreſſion of delight is this 2 
Hold ! for I bow beneath the weight of blig, 


Clare. 
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(lar. Alas! I think indeed:;you aket'd grow,  ' | 
And bloud out of your wounds begins to' flow; 
Phr. Let itfiow on';: —— But did you ſay you Love! 
Clar. Suppreſs this paſſion, it may hurtfull prove. 
Lean on'my boſom whilſt your wounds I bind. 
Phr. Oh joy ! oh ſiveetneſs ! oh my raviſh'd mind ! 
] cannot ſpeak the half that I wou'd ſay ; Trumpet 
And heark, the Trumpet calls me now away. 4 ſounds, 
Clar. Peace, murd ring ſound! thou ſhalt not be obey'd ; 
You ſhall not ſtir, the bleeding is not ſtay'd: 
Do not' go from me. —— 
Phr. Do not go from you ! | 
If by each blow I gave, a King I {lew, 
For all their Crowns I wou'd not-tir from hence ; 
But I muſt fight, my Love, in your defence. 
Clar. Can [ be ſafe, and you in danger thrown ? 
Preſerve my.life in ſaving of your own : 
Refreſh your (elf a while with gentle caſe, 
And Fle oppole our cruel Enemies, 
Tf need require; —— I'me of a Nation bred, 
Whoſe fofter Sex has oft our Armies led, 
Our Country ſav'd, and ſingly have-prevail'd, 
When all the courage of our men have faild. . 
Phr. Sweeteſt of creatures! if there Angels be, 
What Angel is not wiſhing to be thee ? 
Our ſtate not yet ſo very deſp'rate grows, 
That we ſhould throw our Jewels at our Foes. 
Love is thy field; for thoſe delightfull harms 
Thou art all over thee prepar'd with arms: | 
Shoot all thy Arrows in one melting kiſs, kiſſes her 
And wound me, wound me to the death with bliſs. } cheek; 
 OurVows are ſeal'd, and I a God am crown'd | 
Clar.: In a red Sea of bluſhesI am drown'd. 
© hr. Torrent of (weetneſs! pour on me again 
Thy overwhelming pleaſures! — 
Clary. Oh refrain! — 
Phy. I cannot! cannot! 
Clar. Now you muſt no more; 
When Heavy'n my Country's freedom {ball reſtore, 
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And Gill the Land with ax Fara then 
You fhall not/be the-only wretched man. 
"Phy. That word alarm does to my courage ſound ! 
Another Soul does in my | breaſt rebound. 
Above a man Ifhall this moment fight, 
And wiltbe bleſt above.a God to night ; 
| 1ght no Foe. alive ſhall be, 
Tointerpole betwixt my joys and me. | 
But one kind look, and I to Arms repair. | 
Clar. Take tt, and with it my devouteſt t pray cr 
To Heav'n to guard you..—— 
Phr. Oh how am I bleſt ! | 
Clar. Much leſs then/I ar! « _ . pray at my requeſt 
Be carefull of your (elk,'— = GONY 
Phr. That I ſhall be, 
Cauſe Love has-made me: now. wank of thee. 
I leave with thee for pled my ſoul, ang heart. 
Clar. Good Angels Sy YOU, =— Ex. 
Phr. Thou my Angel Alt: 
She's mine; and/now the Gods ſhe did woes, | 


And heav'nly choughts ſhall never haunt her more. Fx 
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Acrt Il. 
SCENE The Roman Tents, 


Enter Berenice and Semandra. - 
Ber. { NH Heav'ns! not ſee me! nor approach me once! 
All Love; all pity, all reſpect renounce! 
Amazing change in him this does exprels ; 
Something has rumn'd all my happineſs... 
Sem. Oh judge not ſo ſeverely of your fate ! 
Ber. It is too true; —— what leſs then bitter hate .- 
Cou'd make him thus diſorder'd from me run, . 
Nay ſeek occalions Berexice.to ſhun? -- | 
1 have but once beheld. him all this day, '. 
And thenche turn'd his eyes from me away, 
Wou'd not with one, my many ſmiles requite . 
I was ſo far from yielding him delight, 
That he wqu'd look on any thing but me, 
I was the hatefull it object he could ſee. 
Sem. The ſight appear'd tome exceeding ſtrange, 
I wonder what it is has wrought this change 3 ' 
I cannot think 'it from-unkindne(s flows, - 
I rather fear from Rome ſome Tempeſt blows: 
Or from the Camp new threatning clauds ariſes. - 
] ſee the Armies daily Mutinies | 
Againſt his Love; — and may I not believe . 
He grieves leſt theſe your Noble mind ſhou'd grieve ? - 
Ber. Does he ſo meanly of my.heart eſteem ? 
Is it a trouble to endure for him ? | 
Jere. What though it may afford dehght to.you2- ' 
Shou'd he be pleas'd you ſuffer for him too ?. 
May not the beſt of men afflicted prove, 
She ſhou'd be troubled whom: he beſt does love 2 
No doybtto crown. you Empreſs he aſpires, 
And ſinds Rome will not bow to his delires : . 


i 
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Is it unnatural a gen'rous mind, | 
Shou'd grieve to befromgen'rous atts confin'd ? 
That he in ſpite of him ignoble proves, 

And cannot ad as bravely/asheLoves? 


Ber. Thy fond defence does but accuſe him more : 
_ As if Rome durſt oppoſe her,Emperour ? ., 


4 


Do not I know her Emperours to pleaſe, | 
She both her Laws and Gods will Sacrifice ? 
But what though ſhe denies her mighty Throne ? 
His paſſion ſure entirely is bis own: 
NoLaws did ever yet to'Love forbid, 
And having him, can Ian Empye'need? / 
Who want a Throne that they.may happy prove, 
Have hearts too great, -orele tooItle Love. 
By none but Ceſar I:can be undone, - 
And I will be appeas'd by him OT NONE, won 
But ha! a ſhout}: 4-4 kde nes 10 
Sem. Tt ſhou'd a Triumph be, 
It ſounds like the glad voice of Vidory. 


Ber. Inquire the-cauſe, and-eaſe me of my fear ; 


I'm on the wrack tilt I the ridings hear. 
Sem. goes ont, end iremediately re-enters. 


Sem. Madam, it is 2 Triumph as we thiought, 
The Army have a glorious Vidry got, 


Not o'rethe Rebels, but their General's mind 3 


Your Lord it ſeems this fatab Morn defign'd 

To head his Squadrons, and expoſe in fight 
Himſelf, the Worlds both glory and delight. 
A thought his loyal Legions could not bear ; 

His reſolution by the earneſt pray'r | 

Of all his Kings and Captains is ſubdu'd, 

And now the glad victorious multitude, 
With joys triumphant make the ecchoes moe 
Whilſt their great Captive to his Tent they bring. 


Ser. To the whole world he wou'd have injury done, 


All have a right in him as in the Sun ; 


L once an int'reſt in him too might claim, 


Heav'n one ſo brave for common good does frame : — 
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But that I fear is loſt ——— _ "> Clog 
re runcrhim,my chonghehe hal! ſee ee, © fl 
I cannot live in this uncertaſaty's 

'Tis worſe then death his kindneſs to ſuſped, 


Or live one moment under his neglet. = Fx. 


Enter Titus, Tiberius; Malchus, Antiochus: 
_Tit:. The humble prayers your Loyalties have made, 
My reſolution with ſucceſs invade; © 
Go and diſcharge my Legions on the Town, 
Each moment now'is laden with renown. 
ZE TheGodsand I will faithfully take care, 
| Theliving and the dead rewards ſhall ſhare. 
Well Laurels place on each victorious head, 
Ile crown the living, and the Gods the dead. — 
Are th'Engmes mounted > 
7b. All upon the wheel. 
Ant. The Tow'rs already ſeent with fear to reel.” 
7 Mal. To th'inner wall we now have near acceſs; - 
' TheCity's ſtately Robes, andupper dreſs 
Of Suburbs burnt, ſhenow nb longer bold, 
With ſome few rags-ſtands ſhivering in the cod. 
Tit. How do theſe' men compel! me to deface 
The charming beauty of this goodly place? 
7;b. And that the obſtinate and rebel Jews, 
May hope no more your mercy to abuſe, 
We on the Plain have drawn before their eyes, 
A lively Scheme to ſhew their deftinres : 
They need not vex the Stars, or trouble Art, 
The Hillsand Valleys can their fates impart; | 
The vocal Forreſt is tranſplanted there,  Þ. 
From groaning Trees they Oracles may hear; 
The Hills are ſhaded with a hotrid-Wood, + + : 
And Valleys fill'd with Vineyards weeping blood: .. 
Crucifid bodies cover all the Plam, 
Let 'em view them and obſtinate remain: - _ 
F Tit. Theſemendiſtort my nature, wreſt my mind). 
| And torture me leſt they ſhou'd mercy find. 
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Titus talks to Tib. — Eater Berenice, Semandra 
- Malc. Antioc.' gaze on Ber, 


Mal. The Queen ! with beauty let mefill my fight, 
| And take before hand the reward of fight: ES 

My Sword, in Ceſar's ſervice I employ; | 
But to ſee her, whoſe Love he does enjoy. 

Ant. "The fair: young Queen! . with beauty I'm oppreſt! 
Oh Ceſar! Ceſar! fora man too bleſt! 
The Gods more happineſs on. thee beſtow, 
Then they themſelvesare capable to know. 

fi Fn et ed rep ed 6 ol Ti3b. Mal. Ant. Ex. 


Titus ſees the. Queen, and ſtarts. 


Tit. The Queen! Iat the fight of her grow chill, 
Like one in view of him he means to kyl. 

Ber. May I of Ceſar crave withour offence, 
The favour of a moments conference? 
Tit. Is it the Queen fays this !'Is ſhe to know 
That all things here allegiance to. her owe ? 
And that ſhe no way can oblige:me more, 
Then in commanding what ſhe does implore. 

Ber. I never ſhall ſurvive the happy day, 
When I on C2ſzr obligations lay; 
Since ſo much glory were too great to bear : 
I have already had too great a ſhare 
Of pleaſures, in the ſole belief that I 
Cou'd contribute to. his felicity, _ 

7it. Shou'd the| fair Queen the moment not outlive, 
In which her Love to me does pleaſure give, 
How often muſt that beauteous Princeſs dye ? 
Since all my thoughts Ton/her Love.employ, 
And ev'ry er. affords my ſoul delight. 

 Butoh! my injur'd paſſion I muſt right! 

Was all my Love not real but decent? _ 
And did you but believe my kindneſs great ? 

Per. Far be all ill ſuſpicions from my breaſt ; 
I ſhould my {elf { and juſtly too) deteſt, 


Fn wo A hon — of Ceſare ere ſhou'd FRY 


- All his paſt Love Ido not, dare not vrong, 
But Ethe glory have-enjoy'd too. long: * 
Ceſar ispleas'd to let it now decline, - 
Which I impute to: ſome offence of mine 3 
For he can think no thought but what is brave, 
No, I ſome great offence committed have, 
But what, is wholly tomy ſoul unknown, 
IfT might know it, I my crime wou'd own. 

Tit. To what do theſe unkind expreſſions tend: d 
You make me think indeed youican offend, - 
Since you to theſe ſuſpicions can be wrought. 

Ber. I do not, Sir, accuſe. yow of a fault 3: 

Ceſar can erre in nothing he can do, 

So great 'a'glory-never was my due, 

Much leſs when I have ſomething done \ or aid, 
Which all my right has juſtly | forfeited. 

Tit. Now truth aſliſt me: —— this unkind aathte 
Argues not mine; but your own cruel hate; | 
You ſure encline to what you faign wou'd prove, 
And have a mind I ſhou'd no longer Love. 

This is too hard, too painfull to be borne, 

I (wear ( asI a thouſand times have ſorne) 

But that the day the ſight of you does ſhew, 

I care not if the Sut1 Wou'd ſhine or no; 

That all the joy: that does by Life Ds 

Is but to Love, and be belov'd by 
Ber. My Lords diſpleaſure I _ Guſt) y bear, 

That I to:dbubr- his conſtancy ſhou'd dare; 

But he may pardon me, when he does know 

Allmy ſuſpicions from my kindne(s flow. 

I trouble have on C2ſer's brow eſpy'd, | 

And he his thoughts and.perſon too does hide. 20 

My tender heart with ſorrow pinesawa Feiint's 

If I behold my Lord butoncea day: ©: 

And I much leſs can his retir'dnefs bear, - 

And not his grief;:avwell as kindneſs ſhare. © | -- | 
Tit. Oh! how with Love ſhe overwhelms my heart! 

At wenbove: I never can.impart 

Xa ja FE 


 Any.the leaſt reception.in iny mind. i-/(4) -/'3 |! = 3f1 


Oh Rome ! oh - TeNO! WAICN- 
Will you the loſs 10x LOVE.REPAY 7 
Ber. Again in ſecret fortow my me part A 


Wien the: feniſe of theſe: diſviders be EB 
Sem. | muſt confeſgithey are: 'too-dark for me. 

* Ber. Fate toour:mutual-Love no:good deſigns, | 
Whatever he pretends, his heart declines : 

Love treats not thus the the petſon that's belov'd, 

Common compaſſion wou'dihave kinder prov'd. 
Sem. My counſelcan'affosd but fmall rei | 

But do not too much liſten togour gric | 


An alarms, E nter «Ceutrio pond by Romans. 


Sem. Souldies; the. news... 
Cent. .The Parthian I g 15 re, s 
That name's enough t to 'bew, what hg $ Near : 
I cannot talk, there's bus'nels to be d our. "© * 
Ber. My Lordi in danger! "Prong? 
Sem. Whither do "Ou run? Gon fp 
Ber: 'To dye with im. NR 
Sem. Oh fearniot | Heav'n will fave "20M 
Were all his Legions lain, ; a man {o rave... 


T7 FS NIE 
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An alarms; ; the 4 enturion returns pith Monobafus. . 


Per. Centurion, the ſucceſs relate with ſpeed. 
Cent. My Lord is from the Parthian Monarch freed 
By.this brave Stranger's aid, who to defcnd 
His glorious Enemy, oppos'd. his Friend, 
Ber. Prince! my reſetutments [ vant words to tell, 
This deed does all paſt feryicesexoell:| 
Sure you have ſome command 
My _ I me Ep iligence. 
your de erts I wj tal; *OWN, | 
And for reward procure — vacant Crows, . 
If I have mt'reft till z but I'm fig; 
I Farmer need an Interceſſor' s aid. 
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Mon. Ohfeav'ns! what pleaſing ſiveetneſs daes ſhe wall, 
Intirely loſt to my diſorder'd taſt ? me 
[ little pleaſure in that kindneſs take, | 

Which ſhe beſtows but for another's fake. - 

Now heart but hold till I my paſſions ſpeak, 
And then with ſorrow and confuſion break. FOI 


Scene a Street. 


Enter Mathias, end Guard, purſued by John, Eleazar, ad 
the Phariſees; John in' his Pontifical Veſtments. 


Now Heav'n to juſtice brings you once agen; @ ſeize 


70h. Seize 'em alive! prophane and wicked men! 6 Phar. 
T0 


And vengeance ſurely Jong enough has ſtaid : 
| Behold the defolations. youhave made, 
Look 1n the Streets, and ſee each:corner fill'd, 
| With carkaſles of Saints your' fins have kill'd 3 
Liſten to.ev'ry houſe, and hear the groans 

Of many ftarving, dying Holy ones, 

Who cry not, oh the Famine! oh the Peſt! 

But oh th'Apoſtates!:oh the Romiſh Prieſt! 

For your [dolatries in Plagues we lye; 

Yet for theſe fins. ( no doubt ) you grutch to dye. 
Yet you the Romans can with rage purſue ; 
Alas ! not Romans ruine us, but you. 

They'r but-your laſtrumems;- your guilt affords 
Force to their Arms, and edges to their Swords. 
Had you good nature, you wou'd with to dye, 
To free | Nation from the. miſery ; 

Not of the Plagye, the Famine, or the Foes, 

But of your'impious ſelves, our greateſt woes. 

Mat. Cou'd height of impious boldnefs Saintſhip give, 
Thou ſurely wert the greateſt Saint alivvez ' . 
Of that vile kind of Saints thy followers are, 
hou ſure art excellent without compare: 

For thou haſt taken all degrees in ſin; 

Didlt firſt in little, villanies begin, 

With whiſp'ring murmurings, diſlemblings, lies, 
So didſt to Murder and to Treaſon riſe 3 

bet; >. 2 And 
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A qo Baſilick, hd has SC WA. 

Horrid ! when we are ng various wa Ys, 
Here in ahouſe © 1 orrory! 'death and woe," 

To mock Religion/with Theatrick ſhew'? - 

And muſt you too the holieſt things aduſe? 

For ſport no ſubje& but Religion chuſe ? 

1 Pha. Sport doſt thou call it ? thou wilt find, I fear, 
" The-Saints-afd all inf ſetious © here. 

2 Pha. And mean todtonse. ee; if thatbe a jelt, 
Of ſiich a fatal p'eaſare make thy beſt. . 

Job.” Noxz—+: wicked man bweat this weighty part 
With allthe ſaddeſt, deepeſtthoughts of heart, 
I know L walk upon.the. by wink of Laws, 
Near both to fin, and tai perdit On's jaws | 
And had not Ha ſttong impulſe-within, 

And mighty cal} without, that. Fhon d: fin, 
My angry conſcience wou'd &-my foul condemn | 
In wearing of this Holy Diadem.., 
1 Pha. But you art ſay 'd-from: arheſe pious fears; 
Joh. I am anointed by the Brethrens:tears ; 
Call'd by the groaning of the ſuffering Cauſe, 
And voice of providence more{loud then Laws. 
By ſtrong .impulles knocking ev'ry hour, | 
[ cou'd not reſt till I aſſum'd the Power 3 
Where e're I, eng methoughtsa voice wou'd cry, 
John ! — John! -— take up the fallen <gnity: 
That if there any uſurpation be, - \/ -| 
The Pricſthood's guilty of uſurping me. . 
I ſought not Pow'r, but Paw'r did me invade :. 
But thou (vile:man!)- ſhouldit not rheiSaints upbraid : 
Our dangers'thou ſhould(t/rather weep' to. Toe,” 
Expos'd to things fo ſeandalous by thee.” 

Mat. Was ever heard of impudence like t 

Elea. Hake hin) to Judgment. «| ROE | 

Mat. To eternal bliſs; | 
To.an abode which bleſt enough wou' q "Sy 
From ryen! v1 San ar: __ to be _ 


[Pare 
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21" Exter a Phariſee runnitig.” - 


9 


3 Pha. Be gone! be gone ! the Pagan King is nigh, 
Return'd out of the Field with ViQory. | 

Joh. CurſeonthatInfide), the Prieſt he! ſave. 

Ela. Why ſhou'd a Heathen ſuch ſucceſſes have? 


Enter Phraartes and Guard, who beat John, ec. off the 
Stage; Mathias purſues. After an alarm 
'— Phra. and Mat. returm. 
Phr,.\Why Father do you thus expoſe your age 
To Rebels treachery, 'and Roman rage ? —_ 
Can your Gray-hairs by 'you forgotten be? 
Or does it ſhame you to be ſfav'd by me 2' 
Mat. It does, that you ſhould:bleed fot us each day, 
Who, Sir, for you can nothing do, but pray. 
-Phr; Good man ! I am rewarded far above 
All I can merit, in your Daughters Love, Mat. E-.- 


-- Several with bakets of proviſion. 


There I have brought rich plunder for the Crowd, 

Not to ſupply their treaſures, but their bloud: 

To their repaſt the hungry rabble call,” ' 

Goſcatter life, throw ſouls among 'em all. ' 
Ex. with proviſions. A ſhout. Phra. £x*. 


Scene a Chamber. 


Entey Clarona weeping, 4 Book in her hand, - 
"fete her ſelf in a Chair, m— 


Clar., Oh my devotion | Fſhall fet thee go, MG % 
For deadly, deadly fick with Love grow: | 
No ſight of him but does my ſtrength decay, 
And yet I cannot keep my eyes away: - 
Tottheſe clear Springs of life no more F go, $ Hooks o 
Cauſe they my fouls decaying beauty ſhew. © _.* the Book, 


Fatep 


Thr, In: tears! JUS ſe dnt ortune done 
To my beſt Soul, whilſt I to/ Arms was gane ? 
What! have I{py'd2/\=——-/now. [ _ divine, 

I ſee a Book, that is no friend 0/mi 
And does that traſh ſtill pleaſe your fickly mind ? 
Love. has not wrov be.a.chorough. cure 1 find. 

Clar. Yau with Religion (till will-be ſevere 3 
You wou'd think muchſhoud1 Ghar 409 
; To your friend Love. | 
2 hr. Wou'd it,not pity brecd,.. ET 

Toſee thee climbing { ns for a Weed 
Chain'd like Prometheus zather to:the brow 
Of barren Rocks, for ever clad in Snow, 
And there Religion, ring of thee {hill ; 
Who wou'd not the Jenering Vulture kyll ? 

(lar. How poor: Cymmeriens to the;Sun unknown, 
Think ev'ry Land all danknefs, like their 

Phr. How wretched Lands with Fables overflown, 
From Mountains f the Moon, and Springs unknown, 
With Mud of falſhood rank their fertile Eartb, 
Give nothingelſe but Prieſts and. Prophets birth- 

Clar. When men by-mizacksthe truth diſplay, 
We may believe what miracles will ay. 

_"Ohbr. Workers4 of mi acles] leaſt believe ; 

Men love By-ways Toke have delign to thieve. | 
Clar. But it ſome Faith jn ns: may juſtly breed, 
When what they do, does Natures pow'r exceed. 
Phy. Naure'$.an-Qccar fly profound, 
Where Line-cou'd1 never yet diſcover ground : 

We only ſce what on the ſi rface ſwim, 
And what We OL -N 1cE Me D, 

If one by chance'a Manſter brings t 
The Monſter we admire,. gong aber 

Clar. Suppoſing ſecrer gkill { 2c va cou'd ſhew, 
Can men by any Art events. 5; reknow ? 

What eye can have a praſpet 

Through a long mas f 
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Chants canno more low what will come =o path 
Then things remote a- broken he 9 
Yet have our. Sacred Prophets here YR 
Drawn Maps of furure-hings ſo plain and clear, 
Thar after-ages have unſold, untorn, 
Found their ownPittares: drawne're they were born. 
None cou'd diſplay 'em but the Heav'nly mind, - 
Where all th' Idea's are at firſtdeſign'd.: 
E *' Phr, None knows how much may by! the Stars be gueſt, 
| Or on th'imagination be impreſt. | 
= But you nere find in draughts ſo much ador' d, 
More then dead colours daub'd, and features ſeor'd, 
Which with ſome ſmall addition may with eaſe 
Be drawn to what reſemblances you pleaſe. 
Clar. Have you of life to come no hope or fear ? 
Phi, Why more of that, then the Platonick year ? 
Ie never toyl after a ſtate unknown. | 
Clar, But you ſhou'd ſearch for fear there' ſhou'd be one : 
Prudence all ills that may be does prevent... | 
 Phr. Then prudence will not loſe firm Continent, 
# Torovethe Scas in an imprudent chace 
+ Of floating Iles, and ſome Inchanted place. 
Clar. Bur ſuch a place is worthy to be ſought, 
And were there none, yet Heaven's a pleaſant thought. 
Phr. It may like Poetry the mind employ, 
In idle intervals of adtive joy; 
ButI'le not all my life a dreaming lye, 
Whilſt ſolid pleaſures run neglected by : 
Whilſt to uncertain cares my thoughts 1 give, 
Loſe what I'm ſure of, and forget to live. 
Clay. Where do you think you afier death ſhall dwell? 
 Phr. 'Mong a rude heap of things 3 where none can tell | 
© Thad my ſelf at no requeſt of mine, 
|F Andlle as gen'rouſly my being reſign. 
How 1 came by it ne're diſturbs my QA 
Nor what I ſhall be when I once am dead. 
Clar. Then your brave ſelf muſt you fr ever loſe ? 
Phr. 1 wou'd not a new Leaſe of life refuſe, 
Can'd | the deed abtain-by any Art. 


_ Clar, Oh Heav'ns | methinks you ſhou'd not ek op It, 
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pos car Kone, ; 
mr! fone Jae 'Y ie clods,. . 
Then for new Acres I wou'd'tl J nl ppg 


Theſe Fairy thoughts ſhall _ ch thy ſoul nomore; 
Let us not think of Lands remote, unknown, 
But eat thoFraimang pogery OUr OWN. | 


 Ewter, Phed ras. 


Phed. Coin Commders wait without to bring 
Tidings of great concernment ty their King. / x. Phra, 

Clar, That Heav'n fach coſt-on a vrave mind ſhou'd lay, 
.On no A but io, ws wh pane 
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F- Ms pious s Mourner, pray n #0. ; mote | 
But: let the Gods. alone; Fa 
Jou favours endlefly implore, 
But will be granting none : 
Can you expe? from any King 
= To gain whate're you crave, © 
Tho dare when you your offerings bring 
Torment and wound his Slave 2 
Ton ark of Heav'n Eternal Crowns, 
As your devotions due, 
—_ yet can wound me with your os 
For > ering Joes of you. te TH a 


Aſunder let's no longer - ftray, 
But both | orig Oy: oo 
Let ws when dead be Jaw d your way, 
But whilit we live in mine.” | 
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""Parll, of JERUSALEM, 43 
 TfeireTto « ſoul am pid, 
| 1 gain the thing I ſought; | PN 0 

Tle be content to bs all mind, ; 
To att it ore in thought. 

Admit me to the place of bliſs, 
To Love's divine abodes, 

And we will laugh at Paradiſe, 
And not be Saints, but Gods. 


Enter Phraartes, with ſore Parthian Commanders. 


Thr. Brave men ! for the moſt glorious news you bring, 
Challenge tbe love and friendſhip of your King. 
My drooping Fate is now reviv'd again ;' -., (ts Ghar- 
My Crown's reſtor'd, and the Uſurper ſlain : 
My people weary of the Villain grown, | 
= Of him, and Roxrar pride have cleans'd my Throne. 
& My conqu'ring Army near the Town is come, , 
+ And wait to guard me hence in triumph home... 
Theſe gallant men who have the tidings brought, 
At the laſt Storm to Town their paſlage fought. 
Now I'm in fight of Love's fair promis'd Land, 
I ſee the ſhining of the Golden Sand. 
Clar. T never (hall be able todeny 3 ( alide. 
That I cou'd ſave my innocence and dye. 
| ÞPhr. Shefalls! ſhe vanquiſht falls into my arms ! 
# To conqu'ing Love reſigning all her charms. 
{ Canany happineſs compare with mine ? 
"Tis wretched ſure to be a Pow'r Divine, 
' And not the joys of happy Lovers know. _ 
|, Wou'dſt thou {my deareſt!) be an Angel now? 
| Oh how the moments ſweetly ſlide away ! 
But yet I. muſt be wretched for a day. __ 
Who waits 2 — did you not ſay my Troops had none 
Whoſe guidance they might ſafely truſt to Town ? 
Parth No Jewiſh Guides cou'd any where be tound, 
| The Romans Troops ſpread ninety furlongs round. 
| - Phr, Te Salley out to day, and be their Guide 
| Idare im no man but my ſelf confide. 


F Theſe 


yet 


But if misfortune ſhou' d Fee your men, 
Both word Hy Anger pr of "wine theh, 

ory darigeth itchy thoughts a part 
bo cat expreſsttic piagſares'of mycheart?. | 

The only place 5f ſtrong N wirhin our ><a r 

Remaining now, is Queen? nes 

Shall I e the&'t If xill my+ aun? 

"|. Chews There for yout abſence? will ſedly mourn. . 
Phr.. Then WP gEG hank 'vn.me? 
Clar. 1 will nde 
Phr. And will you wiſh me backagain with ſpeed? 
Clar. For (wift teturn and Victory ile pray. 

Phr. How ſhall I do to force mylelf away ? 

| Do not'look on me, leſt] never go; / 

This is the hardeſt work Love has to do. * 

Come, to the Tow'r that muſt m 'Love receive, 
And there Ile take a momenany eave 
Then like the Monarch o'the Winds, I'le go 
And looſe my ſtormy Squadrons on the Foe, 

And when the mighty Vapor r's ſpent and done, 

The waſtmg Roman ianc iatio 

And not a Cloud in all the Heav'ns | 

Ile come a a hot pode! aſa F CHldx30 thee.” 
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-JACT FW; 
'D CE NE The Roman Tents. t 


Enter Titus, Malchus, Antiochus, Tiberius. 


Tib. W Sir, more Afault, and we conclude 
Ne YONGE. of the ſtarving multitude, 
We to our Squadrons portions divide, 
Which like wild Horſes to its members ty'd, 
Did rend it limb from limb, and left alone 
Atorn diſmembred carkaſ of a Town... 
Mel. 1did the Temple ſtorm, the place to fave 
From its own Guard, as Ceſer orders gaves .. 
And the vile Slaves to burn my Troops and as 
| Gave fire to th'entrance of their Sanc uary, 
And in a moment levell'd with the groun 
Solagor's boreh, an all the ByjJdings round. 
Ant. The Town muſt bow to-you within a day, 
For Famine ſweeps its dirty crowds away 3 
They who. majntain it are not men, but bones, 
Shadows of men, and walking Skeletons. 
| Their looks ſcare death it ſelf, nor do they need 
To fly from wounds, they have no bloud to bleed. 
Their fleſh if mangled, like chopt Earth appears, 
Orcloyen Tx rm. with the wind and, years. 
Mal. My civil Fate.did better treats afford, 
And with fat juicy Yauns fed my Sword 
That I had no great reaſpn for. complains, 
I had a noble banquet 7. oramm'd Saints. __ 
Tit. To an the Heav'nly,Pow'rs I dare appeal, 
It I'm in fi for har theſe wretches feel. 
Tib. eas mercy lengthning that diſcaſe, 
Which ſtubborn cruelty; with (peed woud. PF 


F 2 


ny > pe ogy ; Enter an Officer. 


: Tit. The news! . 
Offic. The Guardian AE of the Town, 


} Kingy is. from 1s. ſhccour flown 3: 
He broke from thence, hke 'Thunder from a Cloud, 
And tore down all that in his pallage ſtood... 
Thence with his f lowers « o'rethe Mountains fled, 
And all tbe way ghter'd . Romans ſpread. 

Ant. Then the proud Ci City S'dyn ; Pangs are paſt ; 
Her mighty Ghoft'is jndfAtd;up arlaſt. 

Mal. The very Soul:of Al their Souls is fled.” 

_ Tb. Better their "Walls had vaniſh di in 1 his ſtead, 
dr a him Sort The if ee 

it. N ince for his ſ e flies, , 
Let him erh6y/ what w vith dif race he PACE 
Now T'le releaſe the'wreech Lick rack ; 
Prepare my, Legions for a_jiew i 
Their own ſave, unleſTthe 


+ —— DULL E TE Ine Fight DE m afide. 

1 muſt ; go g £220 Eh fait Jewiſh Vier gh th (4 

I know] _—h not ho 56, but T may Uare * | - 

To peep in Heav'n, though Emu pers come there. Fx. 
Ant. ,1 muſt tothe fair. Queen before I (afide 

My, thirſty Sout d6es. more intemp'rate grow : * 

That hot Elixir muſt hour] FR 23-Y G2: f 

Which I'm affur'd will burn m Dif the Laft.- Fe. 
Tit. Now Friend, the hot drives near when wretched [, 

The torments of dep Tg "- 

Of which I (hall rb foaty ing 2 what TEE} F8 

I chought you ha onititely | A chEFiend; 
Tit. Doſt think fl ax M8 Doi c 

A Love which Woogie wok thooe > 

- Throw all tharhtdp of ric ey = Uitf + or 

I Herdly: got, and j 18 atrice be poor? , | 
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| Three. * Howd ndvob bra no &efign ' 
- Butat jen to make at, —_ | 

I have ſpoil'd half the world but-to be. ſeen | 
Attir'd in  Dlcvivs/ pleaſing tothe Queen. - © 
Nay I who ſhun her Loveito gain a Throne, 
Deſir'd the Empire for her ſake alone; -- F 
And now I have'obtain'd my wiſh'd ſneceſly” 
And I'm in reach'ot ſupreme happineſs, . 
Shall I at Jaſt myſelf and her deceive, 
And what I ſought for, what 1'flight ined keave > | 

T;b;:Oh! do thele thoughts your Soul ence more invade ? 
All this before you nt the ballance weiph'd'; 
With an impartial finger pois'd the Scale, 
And left out nothing might-for Love prevail: 
But ſtill the Rozzar Laws, your own Renown |. 
And Glory, weigh'd the other. ballance rh hiens 

NOV anmroonmns — 7 & 

Tit. Her Love to- achinge I prefer, | 
What i is Renown or Empire without her ? 

Tjb. Grant, Sir, all.charmsthat in her Sex are ſeen, 
Arelodgid jn her; bue-:ſtill fhe-is a Queen: - 
A Roman courage her great heart contains; '- 


| But there's no Roman bloud within her VEenns--. 


And not our Tyrants yet ſo bold have been, -- 
To marry with a Stranger, and a Queen. 
This hate- to Crowns is all that Romre.in chains, 
Still of her ancient Liberty. retains. - 
Nay Roman Monſters, whoſe fupreme delight. 
Was againſt Reaſon,. Laws, and: Gods to fight's -: 
Who Roxe and: Nature in confufion hurFd, 
And walk'd Antipodes to all the world'3 
Yet.they who durft both-burn-and plunder Rome, © 
Once to invade this Law&durſt ne're preſume. 
And Sir, ſhall you'the worlds delight do moro 
Againſt” qur Laws then Monſters dit before ? 
Tit. All this too well I know, but muſt I loſe | 
| My freedom e're I am at:Rome's difpoſe? - 
 Itywill be time enough: theſe thoughts to have,” 
When1 amQoleniny WRRn—_C a 7 


% 
by » 


| Till "a my /heartand pe fon. both: 
And I am Maſterefmyleſkir fe 
Tib. Ah Sir! againſt'tbis fatal pe ' 
And do not Rome Ne yahihes 7 deprive : 
Shall ſhe loſe all the Glory :of-your:| Megny! 
Only to caſe a Love-ſiekLadies paind':: 51; 
For Sir, were i ada gordrpredame 
To ſpouſe a Queen, 3 not govern Roaee. 
Her Rank is by your ann pw abbarr'd, - 
Who hate to ſee; 24 2B ww mand:their Lord: 
Thegr JOBTLY:( ae mien 6 gan fuel), Bu 
They out © Loyaltyneanl ads Rebel. 
Nay they have all reſolv'd tþ ver? bone / ? 
The Town is won, to chuſ you:;Eniperon 
 Butleſt the Queen: ſhohid.in your Glc y ſhare, 
They firmly haye;decy 26 banith-het. |. Ie 
And the brave Rebels I declare Tle lead ;  Kneels.. E Jr 
If you will guard your puſh ar taken head, flings his Sword 
For I will > $296 the greacelt Enna,” at" Titus feet. 
.And OANIE eundone. + 
nie; riſe: - (raſes him. 


But dean, wh which yay'I (hall 
I cannot ſpeak tq1the'uabappy « 


And as the Patong iniAt -c NY 
When from the. he a'Limb 
That Nature way nat: donbly:be 
Then with a curietis h _ pe > ki 
'Sol the fatal was wil mly do, - - 
That 1 injur 4 D won - bib # gy oft 
Ti. Oh! ny Ts ers on xake:'n 

1 know not if {ball ſayvive theide 
With haſt I boldly+ uſhion s defien, 
Which may at once def royie « | 14h 
But yet what muſt be ſotle er . 
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Even.an Imperial exile in my Throne, 
To my own (Hf more hateful] then to her, 
The name of Lover to my Tomb'will bear ; 
That all my life will be in ſorrow {pent, © 


= Andallmy Reign-a glorious baniſhment. Ex. 


The Scene changes to the Queens Tent. 
Enter Berenice ard Monobaſus. | 


Ber. How Sir ! have under the-name of Friend 
Theſe many months'a'Lover entertain'd ? 
| Moz... Let it not, Madam, your diſpleaſure move, 
That I preſume t' inform you of my Love: + 
Till now in humble duty I ſuppreſt _ | 
The tort'ring ſecret, till it burnt-my breaſt. 
My boſom better cou'd have fire retain'd, 

It wou'd have leſs my ſcorching vitals pain'd. 
Her. Suppoſe your paſſion great as you expreſs, 
What did encourage- you to: this addreſs ? 
Durſt you once hope you entertain'd ſhould be, , 
Or find the leaſt encouragement from me? - | 

Mon. My paſſion never yet ſo bold has beeg , 
It were leſs vain to ask the Gods to fin. 
Yet were-it poſhble for you toefre, "oo 
Torments and death T wou'd'much-rather brar, 
Then you ons moment ſhould unhappy be, | 
| Andplace your heart on-one fo low as tne. 


Ber..,Good Heay'n! then what deſign cou'd you propoic ? 


Did you this ſecret for no end- diſcloſe ? 
Mon. To eaſe my foul was all I did defign. 
| Ber. Woud it had been in any breaſt bur- mine. - 


Ag oa remy ult det | 

Nay I mu iſh youſor what y "ave age, 

AN oh ! OR Henrnl whar-ſtarts into my thought! (af, 

I've found what has this cl L ange.1n- Titws wrought ; 0 

I've been too lavifh in this Strangers/pra 

That, that did this diſorder-in Him:raile;. ._ | 

Sir, you have ruin'd me, have friendſhip ſhewn, 

To make my fate as wretched-as;your. own: 

To fave my life! you have;your Sword employ'd, 

And all the comforts of. that;life deſtroy'd. 

Oblige me this once more for goodnels (ke, 

Your (elf with: Tpeed out of my preſence take. 
Mon. What means this ſtorm {6 ſudden and ſevere? (44. 

My cruel Fate purſues me every where. 

My name can like a:Charm, uncaim the Sea, 

Where e're I wander, there no peace can be. 
Ber. Will you nat pleaſe to anſiver my deſire? 
Mon. But one e word more, and Madam I retire. 


WP "ter Semandis ra. 


Sem. Madam, the King gr n——_ 
Ber. No Viſitants admit, . 


Im for all Converſation SW unfit. | 


Enter Malchus, followed & Antodhs 


Ant. Ha! Melchus here 1 
Mal. Antiochas fo - <4 
Ant. Hal. Prince Monohaſu | do I eſpy ? 
Mal. What does the Queen that Traytor entertain, 
By whom her Brother was (o lately flain ? 
Mor. Oh hateful | ht! does. mA hither bring 
My mortal Enemy th' Arabian King ?. 
Her. They gaze as if they both this Stranger knew. 
Mal. Now my revenge the Rebel ſball purſue, 
Whoſe fortune oft has put me in diſtreſs; 
Beſides I'm kalous here of his ſucceſs, 
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| And dares he, Madam, in your fight appear ? 
Ber. Oh Sir! his quality I fain would hear, 
For till this hour his name I never knew. 

Mal. Prince Monobaſys, who your Brother (ſew, 
Diſpers'd my Troops, and wounded me in Fight, - 
Cauſe] maintain'd his injur'd Brother's right. _ 

Ant. What need this great officiouſneſs be ſhewn? 

Mal. You are his Friend. © 

Ant. 1 do the title own. 

Mal. You did not once this mighty friendſhip ſhew. 

Ant. But I love Valour in a Friend or Foe. 

Mon. Do not for me, Sir, diſcompoſe your mind, 

I only from the King prevention find : | 
The guilt he makes with ſo much paſſion known, 
I now was humbly on my knee to own. 

Ber. Oh Heav'ns! and does there ſtand before my view 
My Brothers murderer ! | 

Mon. It is too true 
Your Brother I unfortunately kill'd, 

Ant. You did, but it was fairly in the Field. 

Ber. Did this 11] Spirit me all this while purſue, 

And did [ entertain his ſervice too ? ; 
Now I perceive he hither did retreat, 
& By ſubtle ways his miſchiefs to compleat ; 
On all my Brothers Race to wreak his ſpight. 
Wherein could he offend to ſuch a height, 
That even his life was a revenge too ſmall, 
But I amongſt your Enemies mult fall ? 

Mon. All names moſt black and odious are my due, 
Excepting that of Enemy to you. 

Ber. Ceaſe your feign'd Love, for I your life will have ; 
Mine but for ends of malice you did ſave, 

And fo am unoblig'd ; yours all the pleas 
Ot Juſtice cravesz Guards, on the murd'rer ſeize. 
Ant. Ah Madam! 

Mon. Do not, Sir, a hindrance be, 

The Queen will both oblige her (elf and me. 

Ber. Yes, you ſhall dye. But why dol prefume 
On hives of others here to paſs a doom, | 
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Tib. Madam, what e're:L in £0 life ine done, 
I am too much! a Rowan toduowns 
That Ceſar's Glory I with care have ſought, 
Can never by his Friends be judg'd a fault. 
But ſince my Lord did ſo/ unhappy prove, 
To have his Glory contradiG& his' Love, 
That I took part with Glory is moſt true, 
But, Madam, never outof hate to you. 
The Roman Laws were made e're-I was born, . 
Nor bear I to your Rank a. Native ſcorn 3 
I wiſh Roxe.paid Crown'd Heads the honour due, 
At leaſt from all her Laws exempted you.. 
But ſince ſhe'l not reform at my requeſt, * - 
Of her proud humour letus make the beſt, 
Then Madamknow;:my Lord at laſt-o'recome 
By me, by all the Army; Senate, Rowe, _. 


Knowing 


F, 
TE 2 We Ig £ 
PR to ES 20h (2.7 2 ET 


[43 : EAwes ">, et OE rata he 4 AEES 


G52 £ 2 ; . < 4 | 
41 0 ag SBAS TAY IS) 
k + |] X | ; ; 4 : 


Knowing how much your Rank incurrs their hate, 

And fearing to involve you in aſtate - 

That to you both unfortunate would prove 

Exceeding tender of your gen'rous Love, 

And of the happineſs of one fo dear 

Aſſur'd your courage the great ſhock will bear, 

Sends to inform you 'tis the will of Fate, 

You two for ever now mult ſeparate. 

Ber. For ever ſep'rate ! what does he intend? 

Will he to Pererice this meſſage (end ? 

Ant. Oh Heav'ns! 
Mal. Amazement! 
Tib. Madam, *tis too true ! 

But to his.noble Love [le juſtice do ; 

All kinds of patſions in his Soul ariſe, 

He weeps, laments, adores, and almoſt dies: 

But to what end? his many griefs are vain, 

Roze in her Throne no Queen will entertain 

You two muſt part, and after this one day, 

He begs no longer in the Camp you'l ſtay. 

Bey. Alas | Semandra —— ( half weeping. 
Sexe. What I long did fear! 

Madam, this ſad aſſault with courage bear; 

Raiſe all that's great in you to your defence, \ 

You! need it in this mighty exigence. - 

Mox. Oh Gods! have I this fatal difference made? 

Ant. All this is falſhood, and the Queen's betray d. 

Mal. Now ſome (mall. pleaſure in deſpairI take. (afide- 
Ber. And can Veſpaſian Berenice forſake ? 

Are theſe his oaths and yows ? | 
Ant. It cannot be 

Tiberius, the Queen is wrong'd by thee. 
1b. She is not, Sir. $4 
Ant. $he is3; and wert thou where, 

[durſt preſume thy: falſhood ſhould appear. 3 
Mal. Did I think that, your labour I wou'd fave. 
Tb, Kings, when you pleaſe youſhall occafion have. 
Mon. Ah Sir! :F-beg let your contention ceaſe ; ' { 10 Ant. 

To me the injur'd Queens revenge releaſe. | 


: 
% 
vo 


25 ? W0 
v4 
26 


£3. 8 3 CRY Pe IÞ 

ES ER A ooze Sh 5 $945 

I y *W $ phe 
ys CNL LS _— P 

F; GET SY FSR F 

% 1-48 by ID 

, 

be / 

\ 


G 2 | | 


AA KIT, © TN nY MDT I MRIRED. ” =o 
es Ph Et, Io ER 8 &d 
FE and. Ft 


l —_ he aa; org PO OP It R In POR Ns oY 
a. a Was Oe” INS ws 6 > pd, OY > a6 OY b "5 Se 6 Wb bY oat A r | - "I" 
ny nd # 42564. "SO 4 $$. nh FEES LIE HOES LI Oe: 1: on ay © 54 . Q 7 , ” . xd. 
- . EY: es LEES He Soc ts LD SN ne Fra MIS MS RobEea F.C : "_ 
Re. *: £ Ns HOO , Nh RN EN ee 2> £54 es RR FO « : 22! L et I : 2 <8 
i 45 to WE POP A wo ro . PT 4” Y 7] 
- $7 y 0 . jw» . : 
» t we ; : | 
« 2 4 : 
y | J | 
: K- : | c & 
i " 
AF te; is Rt > 
c 8 "- | BIO.” » 8 4 4 ? a 7 . 
Xx F _ F £3 I 
- by ” 
3 K WF 4 ( H 
4 » 
< S. 


If; Madam, a poor Malefator may, 
After his Sentence be allow'd:to pray, 
I beg the glorious office on my knees, 
And after doom me-to what death you pleaſe. 
Per. Aow ! do you think my. Honour le refer 
For Juſtice tO my Brother's murderer ?- 
To his great Ghoſt xoo much offence [ give, 
Since by your aid I am;content to live. 


i 


To too much guilt already I'm betray'd ; 
Your life ſhou'd now. be; ofter'd to his ſhade: 
But leſt if I your guilty bloud ſhould ſpill, 
The world ſhould think I pay my debts but 11], 
All your paſt deeds I with your life requite, 
Eur never more appear within my ſight. 
Aon. Then to the Town | will my (elf convey, 
Sorrow ſhou'd jn.the ſhagdes.of ſorrow ſtay : 
The Gods have there all kinds-of deaths. in ſtore, 
Shortly I ſhall afflict the world no more. Ex. 
£er. For you who theſe great myſteries reveal, (o Tb 
I from your meflage to your:Lord appeal 3 
Aga his faith I nothing will believe, - 
T1llT this ſentence from-his mouth receive : 
And if it proves.net as thy elf haſt-faid,, 
Tiberins, know I. will demand thy head, 
T;jb. Agreed! — mean while I will my Lord prepare - 
For your approach, and ſtraight attend you there. 


Che offers to go, and ts ſlay d by Sem. 


Ser. Hold, Madam, will. y' in this diſorder go.?. 
_ Some little pains,upon. your ſelf. beſtow... 
Stay till your Beauty. has regain'd) its grace, 

Your Hair and Yail let me in order place. 

Ber... No, no, Semandrg;letthy. Di < It- alone. 
Titus ſhall quickly ſee what he has done: "7 
The aid af. theſe. poor trifles I deſpiſe: 
my raq eqnſtane. heart, my weeping eyes,. 
My griet!-— my grief |-—-my death nopity gain! 
What can theſe ſiglued ornaments obtain 2*. © 

RE} | Ugors ME eget, - 
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PareHl. of JERUSALEM. 45 
Mal. The Queens reſentment adds to my deſpair, Fx. 
- Ant. Tle bury all my troubled thoughts in War, Fx. 


Scene Titus his Tent. 


Enter Titus and Tiberius. 


- 


Tit. Great Gods! how I this haſtning combate fear 7 
My guilty Soul wants courage to appear. 
Her abſence once I not an hour could bear, 
Now for her fight with terrour I prepare. 
Tib. $ir, place ſtrong Guards about your heart one hour ; 
This ftorm repuls'd, you are a Conquerour. 
_ Tit. Poor Vid'ry injur'd beauty to ſubdue ! 
What more could an untam'd Barbarian do ? I Sees her 
She comes ! Great Ger7i of me and Rome, coming. 
Help me in this one Field to overcome 3 
If you regard the honour of the Throne, 
Truſt'not my Glory with my ſelf alone. 
Ber. So Sir, and is your fainting: paſſion tir'd ? 
Have you at length my parting hence defir'd ? 
Tit. Ah Madam! do not a poor Prince oppreſs;. 
The Gods who gave me all the happineſs 
Qf your paſt Loves, think I'too bleſt have been, 
And now to moderate-my joys begin. 
Glory they in the room of Love beſtow, 
By ſplendid ſteps-to ruine I muſt go: 
Be.doom'd to-Empire; to a Throne confin'd ; 
Have pow'r, but loſe the freedom-of my mind : 
Great as a God; as ſolitary too 
Adox'd, but baniſh'd from the ſight of you: 
For, Madam, I with ſorrow muſt declare, 
We for eternal parting muſt prepare. 
Ber. Oh crue} man ! do you- theſe words expreſs. 
Now you have rais'd my Love to ſach exceſs ? 
' Dia1 for this permit my eyes each day, 
On: you to gaze-my liberty away ? - : 
Advance my flame toan immod rate height; 
thting all bounds-in what 4 took-delight ? 
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Stifle all-thoughts that with your 4nt'reſt ſtrove, 
And even exchange my yery ſoul for Love ? 
And will you now unjuſt to me become, 
For a poor ſervile flattery of Kome 

Tit. Glory's unjuſt, which never can repay 
With all it gives, the half it takes away. 

Ber. 1s this a time the ſecret to impart? _ 
Why all this while have you not warn'd my heart 
Can you deny that your own Laws you knew ? 


Nay did not often I obje& 'em too? 


And in Loves pleaſing way with caution tread, 
Fearing it to ſome precipice would lead, 

But you with oaths entic'd me to Love on 3 

I Lov'd, and Lov'd, till all my heart was gon. 
Why nam'd you not the haughty Laws of Kowe, 
When I mibho ha return'd unwounded hone? 
And been contented in as high degree 

To part with you, as- you do now from me. 

Tit. Oh! do not make my charge too weighty grow! 

I under too much guilt already bow. 
_ with content ! | the Gods can tell woe ſtings, 
What tort'ri vs-this parting moment brings. 
The other ke TR with "ws confels, 

And I have no excuſe but Loves exceſs ; 

I did not ſoon enough theſe thoughts produce, 
My ſelf I then took pleaſare to ſeduce : | 

My dazled eyes were blinded with delight, 

And Pow'r and Empire were not then in fight. 

I all thoſe cares did from my breaſt remove, 

And would hear nothing but the charms of Love. 

Ber. Falſe man! that Pow'r and Empire which you name, 

You {wore you ſought but to prote& your flame : 
And now your Stars have flatter'd you, muſt I 
For the reward of all my kindneſs die? 
Oh Titus ! Tits / — think what 'tis you do = 


Muſt Berenice be (lain, and lain by you ? 


Tit. 'Tis true, the guilt I'le to-my (elf aſſume, 
And not accuſe the Army, Senate, Rowe.  _ 
It is my Glory governs me alone, | 
Elſe I by Arms could place you in the Throne. 


* Leave a renown 
= But leave another of inconſtancy. 
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| Tre live in an immortal memory 3 
| Succeeding ages (hall my virtues own, 
Adore my aſhes, and my Statues crown, 
Whilſt to the world I've an example ſet, 
No Stoick ſhall attempt to imitate. ” 
Ber. .Oh unkind Prince! your deſir'd Fame enjoy ! 
To gain it too, inglorious ways employ : | 
'd example when you dye, 


Ile ſtrive no more, I did but ſtay to hear 
( What did to me impoſſible appear ) 
The mouth which ſwore me Love this ſentence ſpeak, 
And all paſt oaths in my own preſence break. 
Nay infidelity with pride proclaim, 
And boaſt on falſhood to ere& a Fame; 
That immortality ſhall thence begin, 
Great deed to ruine an unhappy Queen. 
When I am dead, the praiſe of 1t aſſume, 
Let your crown'd Statues triumph o're my Tombz 
The conqueſt muſt immortal Glory gain, 
A Queen for loving you, by fal[hood (lain. 
Tit. Oh! how you tear me! 
Ber. Yes, I may believe : 
You much for her whom you have ruin'd grieve. 


Whoſe noble nature does the friend({hip gain. 
Of his worſt Enemies, — Heav'n not ſo mild, 
Who the delight. of all the world is ſtil'd, 

Of cruelty and falſhood make his boaſt, 
Practis'd to wretched me, who Love him moſt ? 
Thi, Heav'n! is juſt from thee; T for his Love, 
To my Religion did unfaithfull prove, 
Conteman thy Laws, and for his ſake diſmiſs 

All hope or right in future Paradiſe : 

And he in. fear of Laws, his Faith denies, | 
And from my Love to future Glory flies) . 


ſelf down 


Oh wretched me!— why ſhou'd the beſt of * flings her 


Only 
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Only when dead an empty Fame to raiſe, 
 Tolive in Braſs, and breath in airy praile. 
Tit. You break my heart, , 
Ber. Farewell, oh cruel Prince! 
What you have done, few moments ſhall evince. 
I will not croud your way to Glory long, 
Nor will I crave Heavins vengeance for my wrong. 
I wou'd not have him arm in my relief 4 
Heav'n cou'd I help it ſhou'd not ſee my grief: 
No, Ile ſeek vengeance from another places 
I know your Soul, thongh cruel, cannat chace 
Out of your troubled thoughts with ſo much calc, 
My lefent grief, and all paſt kindneſſes ; 
But when my bloud you on the floor ſhall ſee, 
Each drop a Dagger to your heart ſhall-be. 1 Bae 
Tit. Oh! let me follow her, ſhe's gone to dye. 
Tib. That does not need.;:ber Women, Sir, are nigh, 
And they will turn thoſe thoughts out of her breaſt. 
Tit. I'ma Barbarian, I my ſelf deteſt ; 
Nero in cruelty I have outdone. 
7ib. Diſmiſs your ſorrow, Sir, the day's your own : 
Pore not on wounds which at the preſent blecd, 
Bur think of Glories which ſhall ſoon ſucceed. 
Tit. Curſt:be the. Fate ſuch Victories beſtows; 
Why ſhou'd proud Rowe be ſuffer'd to. impoſe 
On Princes ſuch ungratefull things as theſe ? 
She ſhall not part, let*Roze ſay what ſhe plcale. 
7;b. Oh Sir! —— | 
Tit. YeGods! I know not what ] ay ! 
7;b. Come Sir, purſue the Triumphs of the day : 
Spur on your (witt ſucceſs, this rebel-Town 
Subdu'd, and then you perfe& your Renown. 
* Tit. Talk not tomeof fond Renown, the rude 
Inconſtant blaſt of the baſe multitude : 
Their breaths, nor Souls can ſatisfation make, 
For halt the joys I part with for their ſake. 
I'ie not ſo dear for rdid flatt'ry give ; 
Without Renown or Empire] can live, 
But not without the Queen; ſhe, only-ſhe, 
Fame, Empire, Glory, all things is to me. 
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©Go and endeavour to Sp her mind, 
And ſay, my Love ſhe ſpite of Roxee ſhall find. Ex. 
Tib. "Theſe are the ſtrugglings of departing Lovez - 
Th'ill Genius in a tempeſt does remove: 
le let the ſtorm conſume it (elf, and then 
He'l ſoon the mild Veſpaſiax be again. 


A:QT-V; 
SCENE The Palace. 


' An Alarm; Enter Matthias, Phineas, Sagan. 


' Mat. LI's loſt !' we are reſign'd to Heathen rage: 
Jag. Heavnin our aid no longer does engage. 
 Phin. Have wea ſhadow twenty Ages chas'd ? 
Is all our Faith prov'd a vain Dream at laſt? 
Mat. What ſhall we ſay? theſe things our Reaſon poſe : 
The more we think, the more our ſelves we loſe. | ; 
Our thoughts we neyer can in order place; 
They dance, like Atoms, in a boundleſs ſpace. | 
Sag. Let's think no more, but make a ſwift retreat 
To ſome- ſtrong place, where during the fierce heat 
Of Rage and Slaughter, we may ſhelter take, 
An.l for our ſelves at leaſt Conditions make. ( 
Phin: This Tower where your Daughter keeps, is ſtrong, j 
And may, with ſome Proviſions, hold out long. | 
Met. Life now is much the lealt of all my Cares z 
But of Heav'ns bounty no good man deſpairs, 
 Clarona: | 


[ Clarona appears in the Balcon yp. ] 
Clear. Ha! 'my Father's voice I hear! 


Tis he ! Oh! this diſperſes all my fear. Exit. 
Mat. Daughter ! — ſhe anſwers not ! Oh! I begin 
To tremble! all I fear 's not well within! | | knock, 


H Enter 


Enter Phedra, nwming. 


7 hed. Haſt, Sir; the Rebels. come; you'l.be too ate ! 
I ſaw 'em from the Tow'r; they're at the Gate! 
They're.come1-T heard the Murd:rers.call for. you. 
Mate Purſn'd-by Romans, and by Rebels too! 
Baſe wretches! with, what danger, guilt and pains, | 
They purchaſe'Miſery, Diſhonour; Chains ; _ 
Total DeſtruGionl-It:is fit we dye, 
We fight and hinder them of Slavery. | 


Eter John, and P hariſces. i 


x j 


Joh. Kill{ kill ! their Idal's.gone : they can repair 
Na longer to their Parthian. Lucifer. | 


Jabn, Eleazar, Oe... bree. four into the Tower. An Alarm. 


Enter Matthias, Phineas, Sagan,Clarona, Phedra, pur/s d- 
Phineas, Sagan, fail dead, Matthias wounded. 


Mat.. Forhis I thank theez thou haſt ſet-me free: 
From having ſhare in. all that miſery — 
Thy wickedneſs does on thy Country bring.. 
 7oh. No; the vile Acbars, the accuſed thing A} 
That made us ſtink, and all our. prayers prove, © 
Ottence to Heay'n, we: from-the Land remove... 
| Thou, wanton Idol, who ows.Land has ſtain'd: 
With Pagan Love, andall our Race prophan'd, 


Chalt 
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' $halt periſh too. - ©. ( Wionnds Clarona. 
Elea. By thy allurements led, | 
- That Savipe Boarmuch blond of Saints has ſhed. 


[An Alarm, and Shout. |] 


Hark, an Alarm! C John azd Elea. look ont* 
Joh. The Roman Troops are near | | . 
Flee. And Parthian Banners in the Streets appear! 
70h. TI fear that curſed Dragon King is come! 

He plagues us more then all the Pow'r of Rome. 

©... Exeunt John, Eleazar, and Phariſees: 
Mat. Oh, Daughter! do you bleed? 
Clar. Too flow I do: EE 
But, Sir, I hope to fall afſeep with you. 
Mat. The ſight opprefles Nature ; but my mind, 

Does from thy Piety true comfort find. 

Our Temple, Nation, Glory, Faith are gone ; 

And what wou'dſt thou do in the world alone? 

When dead, we ſhall behold within the Scenes, 
What this dark Riddle of our deſtruction means. 
I try to ſound this depth, but have not Linez 
Thick gloomy Miſts encompaſs things Divine : 
Poor human underſtandings they deſpiſe 3 
Vainly proud man endeavours to be wiſe. 
Come, Daughter, follow my Celeſtial part, 
Haſte to be more an Angel then thou art. ( dies. 
Clar. The Light, the Splendor of our Nation's gone, 
A brighter in ourFirmament nee ſhone, 
In this 'one galjant man does ſJaughter'd 1ye 
Truth, Wiſdom, Valour, Learning, Piety. 
This Tax, as Nature's Subje&, I muſt pay, ( weeps. 
e little time I 1n her Empire ſtay : 
My wound, I hope, will liberty beſtow ; 
For if not mortal, grief will make itſo. 
How to,the Tow'r ſhall I convey. theſe dear 
Sacred remains? , | 
Phed. 1 ſee fome Souldiers near, ' 
?erhaps they may be of our Friends. 
Cler Do yz Fx. Phed. and re-erters 

*g of 'em this laſt a& of Charity. with Souldiers. 

H 2 _ My 
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My Father fd my. Gems welt vi up to > Joy, 
Now in his cold embraces I wilt dye. 
Fx. leg byPhed: and Souldiers, ſome carrying of Mat, 


An Alarm 3 5 " Ete Phraartes and Monobaſus, 


"Ig "Whilſt you | 's E ſearch, Fle ſtill ” HUA 
The Foe, and.keep our Souldiers courage warm. 
 Phr. Does thy raſh youth at length its error (ee ? 
But few hours i with fooliſh bravery _ 

Thou, wert thy Riyal's Buckler, and didſt prove 
; So kind, to ſave him to enjay thy Love... 

. My tenderneſs to thee has ruin'd both : 

But that thy Youth I pity'd;,,and. was. loth .. 

So many blooming hopes at once to ſhed, 

Thy Rival, and our troubles, had been dead. 

Mon. I to attain; the Queen did long, deſpair, 
So plac'd mychappineſs in {ervingher. 

Phr. Never contemn; thyſelf; he: who will have 
Fortune or Women ove him, muſ}.be,brave., 
\Women are apt to err : that.deauteous S 
Wha thinks her ſelf too gogd,, , or fair for me, 

Shall be too fair for all the. world.beſi de, 

And take up all her pleaſure jn her. pride. | 

But throw away deſpair, for I am here; . 

- Thy Queen is thine, thy happineſs isnear : . 

Thy Rival ſball.in Chains thy Nuptials grace, 

And thou his Miſtreſs jn his Tent embrace. - 
Be, gone ; Ile follow. -— When I parted + £59 Exit Man. 
My Love I truſted to this Tow'rs defence. : 
Ha! the Gates open | —— and no Guard within ! 
I fear this curſe Tow' r has. fahleſs been. : - 

If jt has, let but any Air, or Sound ; 

Offend her, | will bar It to the ground. 


A Bed plac d,, « i 99 by 7. yr et Clarona led by 
| Phedra She is dome. on the Bed. 


Clar. Dead, Latiend thy coming 5 Yb I now. 
Have finiſh' d all I og tg _ below, 
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hear a noiſe: the ecchojng Chambers ring frampling 


| [ Phedra runs out, and returns. 7 


Phed. Madam, it is the King. 
Clar. And ſhall Clarona ſee him ere ſhe dyes ? 
' Is ſuch a bleffing granted to. my eyes? 


Exter Phraartes. 


_ Phr. Silence, and darkneſs! all's not well, I fear z — 
I ſhake! —_ | 
Clay. My Lord | — 
Phr. Her Heav nly voiceI hear! —— 
Now to a gentle calm my paſſions fall, 
That Divine Mufick has appeas'd 'em all. 
MyLove,.!— to thy embraces let me haſt; ( embraces. 
That this to all Eternity might laſt. Pb 
But ha! thou ſigh'ſt and weep't! what doſt thou aile? 
Art thou net well? thy cheeksare cold and pale ! ——- 
Eaſe, eaſe my Soul, for I diſtracted grow! — _ 
The caule of all this pompous ſorrow ſhew ! 
Why 1s this Lamp, this Solitude, this Bed? . 
Speak, .e're I fall in thy embraces dead. 
| Clar. Inſatiable eyes, give o're, give ores; 
{ One cloſe and greedy look, and then no more, 
Phr. What talk 1s this? 
- (lar. No longer to detain 
Your wandring thoughts, (ce there my. Father ſlain. =—- 
And the ſame bloudy weapon pierc'd my breaſt, 
Which ſent his Sou] to everlaſting reſt. 7. 
Phr. Plagues! tortures ! death on all by whom 'twas done! 
And me, from your defence for being gone! 
This has exceeded all that I cou'd fear. _— 
And:ſce! — bioud ! — bloud is ſprinkled ey'ry where ! 
Where is the wound whoſe fatal Spiing, does feed 
This Purple River ! — run. for help with ſpeed ! —— 
_ Millions of Gold to any one for aid ! ——— 
Confuſion! why is not my will obey'd ? 
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My Father from my. MM went up! to Joy, 
Now in his cold embraces I wilt dy 


ExIled byPhed. and Souldiers, ſome carrying. 0 f Mat, 


An Alarm &. ' Eater Phraartes and Monobaſus. 


er Whilſt you C * JEN ſearch, Ile ſtill alarm 
The Foe, and.keep our/Souldiers-courage warm. 
Phr. Does thy raſh [youth at length its error ſee? 
But few hours > 5 with fooliſh bravery _ 
Thou wert thy Riyal's Buckler, and. didſt prove 
So kind, to ſave him to enjay thy Love... 
My tenderneſs to thee has ruin'd bath : 
But that thy Youth I pity'd, and. was loth | 
So many blooming hopes at once to ſhed, 
Thy Rival, and our troubles, had been dead. 
Mon. I to attain- the Queen did long. deſpair, 
So plac'd mychappineſs in ſerving her... 
Phy. Never contemn thyſelf; he: who will have 
Fortune or Women love him, mult be brave. 
\Wemen are apt to err: that beauteous She . 
Wha thinks her ſe]f too gogd, or fair for me, 
Shall be too fair for all = world. beſide, eel 
And take up all her pleaſure in her, pride.. | 
But throw away deſpair for I am here; _ 
- ThyQueen is thine, thy happine(s is near : 
Thy Rival (ball in Chains «oh Nuptials grace, 
And thou his Miſtreſs j jn his Tent embra 
Be. gone; T'le follow.,.—— When parted hence, Exit Ma". 
My Love I truſted to this Tow' rs defence. © +. 
Ha! the Gates open ! —— and no Guard within ! 
' Ifear this curſe Tow' r has. faithleſs been : 
If jt has, let but any Air, or Sound  ; 
Offend her, I will urg It to the ground. | Exit .: 


A Hed Mar = 4 ——— by Mt. " Clarona /ed þ, ” 
Phedra. She lies down on the Bed. 


 _ , Clar. Death, Iattend thy coming: 5 tor I now 
Have finiſh' d all ] haye tq co below, | ls 
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] hear a noiſe; the ecchoing Chambers ring phe 
With ſounds confus d. | | within, 


[ Phedra rnns out, and returns. 7 


Phed. Madam, it is the King. | 
(lar. And ſhall Clarora fee him ere ſhe dyes ? 
Is ſuch a bleſſing granted to. my eyes? 


Exter Phraartes. 


Phr. Silence, and darkneſs | all's not well, I fear ; — 
Clay. My Lord | —— 
Phr. Her Heav'nly voiceI hear! — 
Now to a gentle calm my paſſions fall, 
That Divine Mulick has appeas'd 'em all. 
MyLove.l— to thy embraces let me haſt; ( embraces. 
That this to all Eternity might laſt. 
But ha! thou ſigh'ſt and weepſt! what doſt thou aile? 
Art thou not well? thy cheeksare cold and pale |! _—— 
Eaſe, eaſe my Soul, for I diſtracted grow! — _ 
The caule of all this pompous ſorrow ſhew!_ 
Why is this Lamp, this Solitude, this Bed? . 
Speak, .c're I fall in thy embraces dead. 
Clar. Inſatiable eyes, give o're, give o're ; 
One cloſe and greedy look, and then no more, 
Phr. What talk is this? 
_ -- Clay. No longer to detain | 
 _ Yourwandring thoughts, ſee there my Father ſlain. =—- 
And the ſame bloudy weapon pierc'd my breaſt, 
Which ſent his Soul to everlaſting reſt. 


| Phr. Plagues ! tortures ! death on all by whom 'twas done 7 
And me, from your defence for being gone! . 


This has exceeded all that I cou'd fear. - | 
And:ſce! — bloud ! — bloud is ſprinkled ey'ry where ! 
Where is the wound whoſe fatal Spiing, docs feed 
This Purple River ! — run. for help with ſpeed ! —— 
. Millions of Gold to any one for aid ! ——— | 
Confuſion! why is not my will obey'd ? 
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Ole 1 41 have hail'vl te help thr 4kill can give. 
'Bhp.\1s there no hopes! _ 
Clay. Moſt certain. hopes. 
Phr. To live! 4, 
Clear. Tolive. || | 
Phr. OhJoy! | 2G | 
Clar. My joys indeed/are near; 
Ever to live in Heav'n, no- longe Tr here. 
Phr. Is that your life? — 1 fear'd that pleaſing tale (4jy:. 
Of Heav'n, at laſt wou'd over: pod prevail. Y 
Mah is a fooliſh Paraphlet, full of Lyes 5 
Lyes are his hopes, and Lyes are all his joys: 
Some promiſe him to come,'and ſome toſtay 5 
Thoſe never come, and theſe fly faſt away. 
Clar. Oh! -how muchLove! and Excellence I leave! 
br. Oh! how much fweetneſs ſhall the Grave receive! 
Clar. How is my way to death with pleaſures ſtrew'd ! 
That I cou'd'ſtay for; everon theRoad ; 
For ever, ever, ſlumber on this breaſt: 
I'm huſht with Muſick to my long — long — reſt. F 
My belov'd Lord —— farewell ——— ( dyes. 
Phr. She dyes! ——— ſhe dyes?! nn 
Speak once again! open'otice more thoſe eyes! 
F braartes ſpeaks to thee! — ſhe's fled = ſhe's fled — 
And her pale Pictureleftime in her ftead. | 
This — this is all of her that T muſt have = - 
And this is too the portion of the Grave. 
_ pekk 24 with tears! — this fond — this womaniſh floud | — 
One kiſs! -- and then --to bloud --revenge -- and bloud.(k:/ſes- 
Charms! — conqu'ring charms-in death ! — hence with her 
Forl begin to wander from my ſenſe! —— , ( hence! 
Where are thoſe lying Prieſts, that hang the Graves 
With Maps of im Stem — ſhew me, you Slaves, 
Theſe = 16.69 of Ghoſts! where isC Lerons ww b- gow! 


Aloft! — I ſee her mounting to'the Sun ! < ma 
The gffing Satyr towards her does roul, 


His ſcRching Luſt makes Summer at the Pole. 
Let the hot Planet touch her if he dares! 


Touch her, and I will cuthim into Stars, | 
charted © 7 And 


And the bright chips into the Oceanthrow! «— 
w— Oh ! my fick bram | — Wwher Q is Phraartes now2?- 
Gone from himſelf! —. who ſhall his ſenſe reſtore ? 
None, none, for his .C/aroza 1s 10 More | wm. 
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Ezxter Monobaſus. 


Mor.  Haſt hence Sir! all's on fire! Heav'n rains it down, 
Sends Troops of flame to prey upon the Town! 
A Legion now the Temple round beſets, 
Thick drops of Gold the falling building ſweats. 
The Romans {trive with ſtreams of Jewiſh blood 
To quench the fire, but 'twill not be withſtood. 
A Divine fury on the flame has ſeiz'd, | 
It claims the pile, and will not be appeas'd. 
The curſed Jews a League with it have made.. 
And to deſtroy the Romans lend it aid, 
That a ſtrange mixture now you.may behold, _.. 
Rivers. of Fire, of Blaud, and-liquid Gold. 
Phr. I thank the Fire, it does revenge my wrong ; 
Ile goang guide its ray nous Troops along, 
And all the plunder I caqg find beltow —— 
And wiſh the World I in its arms cou'd throw. == 
Rune from: hence the Univerſe invade! —— 
My light.is ſet in-an-Eternal-ſbade- -- 
Look in-and ſee my wretchedimeaning there —— 
Mon. Clarona pale and flumbring.does appear. (looks in. + 
Thr. Dead ! dead! — gone out; that dark and fatal door 
Which once lock'd:on-us, never opens more 3. 
That vaniſht light no more on me ſhall ſhine, 
Now Tle-prepare:her Fun'ral pomp and mine. . 
The Macedonian King but to the ſhade + 
Of.a deadFriend, whole Cities offerings made, 
Waſted whole Provinces; whole Nations flew 3. - 
Then what ſhou'd I for a ſlain Miſtreſs do? 
Something 1'le do, but-what-I cannot tell, + 
My.mighty thoughts /bove all expreſſion (well. 


[Offers to go, Monobaſus f#ays him. |] 


Mans Oh ſtay Sir! [ have loſt a Miſtreſs too, ——. 
and want revenge and death's3 well as you... 
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' Embaſſadors this moment'tidings bring, FE I 
My Royal Brother's dead, and I'ma King. 
I ſent 'em; back, ard gave my Crown away, 
And here to dye with you on purpoſe tay ; 
For I leſs Glory judge it, and judge true, 
To govern Kingdoms, then to dye with you. 
'#hr. Gallant young King! — let me your welcom give 
To our high Rank ! — much honour we receive, 
Which I am ſorry we ſo ſoon ſhou'd loſe. 
- But ſince to ſhare my deſtiny you chule, 
I will not ſeek to do your Glory wrong : f. 
No, you ſhall.dye with me, a then come along, — 
Our Perſons, Fames, and Glories we will bear, 
To live and reign, we know not how nor wh-:- 
In better company we cannot go; _ 
_ Wedare the utmoſt of our Fortunes know : 
Plunge into.deeps and never be perplext, 
Be Kings this moment, and be nothing next. Ex. 
F--4 
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The Scene the Temple burning, fl dwith 
Jews lamenting. 


On. Oh! — our Temple! — our Temple! —— 
I. 7erajalem's loſt! that Heav'n ſhou'd this permit ! 
This:Queen of Nationsſmow in duſt muſt ſit, 


Bj ner John and. Tlearar, 


Elk. What ſhall we do?' the fire does raging grow, 
Anditreams of people to the Romans flow. | 
70h. T've Prophets hir'd, who ſhall deliv'rance cry 


And death toall that to the Rowens fly. 


Enter two Prophets. 


- . 1 Pro. Lift up your heads, ye people ! for this hour 
Salvation comes, from Heav'n the ſcat of Pow'r. 
2 Fro. Salvation comes! a flaming Sword ſhe bears! 


| Woe for partakers with Idolaters. 
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3 2: Enter a Phariſee- 
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Phar. Haſt, haſt! deliv'rance on our $words does wait! 
'The Roman Tyrant at the Golden Gate 
In perſon, with a Legion of his Guard, 
| With Fire encompals', is from flight debarr'd. 
| 7ob. Fall oi and leſt the Pagan ſhou'd retire, 
| - Set the North: Chamibers of the Prieſt on fire. Exennt. 


- An Alartss Enter Titus, Tiberius, Mal- | 
- chus, and Antiochus. 


_ Tijb. Gods1'at what raſh deſign does Ceſar aim, 
'To plunge himſelf thus deep in bloud and flame ? 
To, ſave this building! "VL 
. Mal. Sir, all hopes are paſt, 
{ "The mounted flame does keep his ſeat too faſt... 
. ' Ant. Beſides; the Dogs do their own Temple burn, 
Thele fiery Spears againlt our breaſts fo turn, - © © 
1 25" Am Alarms, Enter an Officer. 
Ofc. Haſt, haſt, Sir, ſuccours to your Legions bring, 
They fall in crouds before the Parthian King. 
On yonder burning Mount, which all commands, 
| He like another flaming Mountain ſtands ; 
And fights, and kills; with rage ſo'mych above 
All that is Man, the Romans think him Jove. ' 
Some cry for mercy, ſome by terrour fall ; 
By fear, by fire, and him, they' periſh all. 
Tit. That triple League no longer ſhall ſucceed ; 
The King, the mighty Chief of it, with ſpeed - 
| Shall be undeif F by my: own hands: 
{| WhileI aſcend with the Prztorian Bands, 
Tiberius, King Antiochws and you 
| The Rebels in the upper Tow'r ſubdue. 
Rebellion there has long my Pow'r defy'd, 
EutT will wound him now on ev'ry. fide: 
64 : 


' om -vithi | Ent Malctngs and 


'Þ 
i byie® Sil 16 pt 
Mal. To Cefiinhdl rith wi obs Gely you can, 
The Parthiar ox > eetion more then Man ; 
Atilealt he is in League with Pow'rs Divine, 
For Heav'n and Eart in his affiſtance joyn : 
Voices are Heard ,and Filions!(En-rh\ Airy ., | 
Thunder and Lightning t0hjjs#id-repair.-. 


Tib. Strange t this s youtell; and which does yet encreaſe 


My wonder more, | be {trdnge arid Tadden Peace 

Is made betweenthe Parthian King and Gods : 

'Tis not Jong ſince they were at rhortal odds. _ Exent. 
] POE hols bord 


The Scene is FP and, Phiraartts, obafur and their 
 followets. are; ſeem defending a high rockie Mount. Tis 
Fayre oft attempt: fo Scale it, but are beaten dewn 

Y gre reat Stones Feng on their beads - Titus, Tiberius, 
alc 


hus, |. xchus, corre to-their affiſt ance, Scale the 
Mn Lew after ſome oppoſition aſcend an take it: 
After a fi #he:Monnt, the Scene cloſes. A ſpout 
of Trim Ln roby changes to the. Town. Fnte 


| Firs, Tiber rins SIGN Antiochus. | 


Tit. This loud and open Kattery forbear, 
This publick impudefice 3' I hate. to wear 
A Robe of Glory which is-not my.own, 
And tread on aſhes which I ought to Crown. 
Tib. The Parthian Monarch's valour all, muſt own : 
But that does add the';tmore/to. your Renown, 
Whoſe greater valour coriquer'd ſomuch odds; 
The King, the Fire,the. Thunder, and. the Gods. 
Tit. Vainglorious falſhood. ſill, and flatt'ry all ; 
| He fell by Gods, by Got alone cou'd- fall. 
| At firſt the Gods againſt the Romans fou ght' 5 
As lenge the dehaks to gg hag him ſought, 


' For whom WY Whole © World He was foo ſinall, 244% Tha 
Who was too great by mortal hands tg&fll, "0 
_ 'Tib. Tm ſure the Viſions help'd him white wiey ſtay'd. 
7;t. They did; but he; contemning of their aid, 
Enrag'd hey intermedled with his Fame, 1 

Chat ing us, ſunk in Ambuſcades of flame, 
The Gods had hid, to fave their Favorite, Kone 5, £ 
Yet ſcarce durſt ſtay to execute their: doo, 
But flung the burning Temple on his heads 
Then ſtraight for ſhelter'to their Heavn they fled : 
Thus down alive into the ſhades he fell, 


F Is 
 - & L 
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| - And ſtead of dying, he invaded Hell. 


Tib. Ceſar this vaſt Revenue. of Renown 
May give AvAY: and not impair his own, _ 
YourTagles now, Great Sir, their wings have ſpread 
' Ore all the Town, and ftruck Rebellion dead. 
See, mighty Sir, beneath your feet in Chains, * FG 
The torn diſle&ed Monſter's laſt remains.” lh | 
This bloudy villain, Hunger 5: — this; ſurpriſe * | 
' ( pointing to Johin and Pleazar. 
Drove from ſtrong Vaults, that might all force deſpiſe. 
_ Ant. With thele, ſome thouſand Captives, Sir, are torn 
From their Retreats, your Triumph to adorn. © © 
The noble Few-in Batrel choſe to fall, '' © © * 
And bravely with their!/Country periſſi'd all. 

Tjb. Of all the ſlain the numbers'to/ compute, 
The nuinb'ring Art of Rules is deſtitute: 
The Earth cannot ſuffice the dead'for Graves, 
Nor Iron Mines yield Chainsenough for Slaves; 

Tit: Theſe Slaves Thall ſatisfte me for this guilt, 
And for the bloud of all their Nationfpiltz' | 
ConduR 'em hence, and Guard 'em to their doom, 
They ſhall be publick fpeQacles in ' Ronre 3 
Firſt wait on my Triumphal Chariot, Ps 
Then ina ſpacious Amphitheatre /*i'! 7? © 
Hle for this Triumph build, be al} ciickos d, 
And to wil&Reaſts in open view expos A. 

Tib. Now Sir, that none of their ſurviving Race, 
(As ſome wil from your clemency find grace) 


#2) a, iS . 
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Belides the. ”— ps W v oo ow xo Souls abound, 
Oh an old Tow'r. we an Iaſription found, . 
Where it Was. W 2 rit, -5— One he A in- Jewiſh Land 
A man ſhall riſe, wh World command. 
Theſe fooliſh Sfives apply'd the Gods intent 

To their baſe Nation, which to' you was meant, 
On you, Sir, it All be fulfill'd this hour, | 
You are IP d charm ypomgerons þ 


Os: Lan ive Titus V 7 "AIR of Rome ! 
Tit. M angli 7 all "th Froops 3 I'le gratefull prove 


For all ha Valour, Loyalty,and Love... 
Oh! now I have receiv'd. the; fatal bl Ga,” 


And muſt from Lqve.to, worlds. of Glory g9: 
all joys fox.ever out 'of 


gave my. Soul in th'other > delight. 
Where: is Lhe Queen? my; promiſe I forget, 
For I. muſt ſee, pernap retain; her yet.: - 

Tib. Great Sir, (as1 hoe been, 64-0 d,). diſpleas'd 


You ſtay'd ſo long, ſhe' has. *<<viehigh 

And all her ſorrow. chang "J' 55 diſdain, _ 

Lamenting moſt, ſhe did x5 mych complain. 7 

She now for ever has renqunc'd' your fight, . 

And is preparing for a tpeedy flight. | -- 
Ant. Not far from h e. her Train, and Chariots ſtay: 
Mal. And ſee, ſhe's vail ,and coming, Sir, this way... 


E, wer Berenjee. nd Semaneey, 


Tit.. Ah, Madam! ET ga _ 
Ber.” Trouble me no, IMOTEs! x 
Tit, Tbut one word, one Jook f from, you implore. 
Ber. Pray Sir retire, £ 
Tit. Whence, d Joes this change  ariſe?. CE, 
Bet: Why fa you, > witt rot you id deſpiſe? 
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ttain d you deſire, 
> the applauſes of your Troops retire; 
The Muſick which did fo delight your ears, | 
And raviſh you, whilſt I lay drown'd in tears, . ; 
Let 'em once more their cruel joy repeat ; | 
Though wherein I have ever given ſo great 
Offence to all your Troops, I cannot tell, 
Except it was in.Loving you too well. | 
Tit. Oh, Madam! do you mind a fooliſh croud ? 
Ber. They ſpeak their Emp'rours ſenſe too plain, and loud; 
And whom you (light, they ſurely may contemn.. 
Go Sir, you have attain'd the Diadem . 
So long defir'd and ſought 3 obſervant be 
To all. your Laws, and be not ſeen with me.. 
I'm- pgnon your orders to obey, 
inf (hal 


1 not long afHi& you with my ſtay. 

Tit. Oh! to my Love, you great injuſtice do ; - 
Do I prefer th'[mperial Throne to you? 

Ser. Whyelſe to baniſhment mult I be ſent ? 

Tit, Oh! Gods !.and ſee you not my great conſtraint, 

By what ſtrong maxims1 am captive led, | | 

What Pikes and Javelins guard th'Imperial Bed? _ 

And it were yet: more baſcneſs to ſubaut, | 

And for the ſake of Love, the.Empire quits ]. 

That were a folly nothing cou'd redeem, . 

For Love, to, loſe 


), loſe: your Love and your eſteem... 

You wou'd look back and bluſh, to ſee your Chains 

Drag after you the wretched ſmall remains -. _ 

Of a poor Emperour deſpis'd, forlarn, . | 
nom you in Honour, wou'd be forc'd- to ſcorn: . 
Ber. Thefe are great maxims, Sir, it is confeſt,. 

Too ſtately for a womans narrow breaſt. | 

Poor Love js loſt in: mens capacious minds 3 

In-ours it fills up all the room it finds. : 

I cannot tel] what Glorjes.you purſue, - 

I'd:quit the Empire of the World for you. - 

it; And. Madam, what for you wou'eI refule?. 

Buy poorly Empire and Renown to loſe, _ . 

Were all thoſe juſt-pretences to forſake, 

I tg ſo brayea heart as yours can make . 


Or Throne, Life, Gl W y; Yor = - hu Gh 
Her. ou ſh oſe no y for my lake, 
Det; Barks FTE Pepafin ti, 
Tokt hint Dear forthe! the lealt of 
So great a Love for. you. m) ey Ave 
I'd go to Rome with you a $4 ve in Chains; 
But think it hard y ws ould my nal _ 
. With driving me for ever: our fight. 
Tit. Muſtny er ate Io crimes be thought? 
Oh! Gods! in hae diſtra&tions am I brought ? 
Ber. You of your own diſtraQtions can complain 
But mine, though. greater, I lament in yain. 
Say all your'grief 1s more then a pretence, 


You have Renown your tofs to Cn 


And by yourown free choice your ſelf undo 3 
' But I am into Exile ſent by you. 

Deſpis'd, forlorn, difprac'd, inglorious made, 
Nothing in my obſcure and-mournfull ſhade 
Tocomfort me, for all the wrongs I bear, 


| But death, — whoſe aid will not long deferr. 


[. Offers r0-go ont 7n paſſion, but is ſtopt by Titus. } 


Tit. What do. you threat me with > — ſtrive not in vain, 
You ſhall nor ſtir whilſt theſe ſad thoughts remain. 
This ſhall not be the Tragical event 
Of parting : — ſtay, unleſs tis your intent 
I ſhould at farewell ſome revenge afford, 

Ang at your feet fall dead: upon my Sword. 

If ever you would kind to me'appear, 
TIES von INE to the GET wat car, Z 

oO my life an ard you bear, 
Do not part bed Tega m this fad deſpair 

Ber. 1 can deny you nothing 3 on ſtill 

Live and be: em fince RY Jour will. 
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' Thope-though I to Exile muſt remove, - | 
I am not wholly-baniſh'd rom your Love. 

The Laws of Rexe do not their Emp'rour bind, 

At once to chace- me from his (ight, and mind : 

And 'tis no fundamental rule of State, 

Of a poor Queen the memory''to hate. 

Tit. 1 hate your memory! ... Ok moſt-unkind#! 
Why with thefe words do you affli&'my mind> - 
The thought of you is all the joy (Heav'n knows! ) 
I in my. glorious baniſhment propoſe. -- - 

Since the firſt hour. my-heart to Love-did/bow; 
It neyer felt ſuch tenderneſs as now!; wc; | 
Witneſs theſe tears = 1 2 1 (wheps, 

Ber. 'Ohk Sir! theſe are 'notduef wa 
An Emp'rour weep ! — and muſt I pity you? 

Shew me leſs Love, that I may part with caſe. 

Tit; Oh! Gods! who thought of theſe extremities! 

Bey. Who could have thought a Love ſo chaſt as mine, 
So great, ſo pure, ſo void of all defign, 

Should fo unfortunate to me have prov'd ? 


Won'd Thad never ſeen, or never Lov'd. 
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[| She pauſes to weep, and then proceeds. © 


Well Sir, your ſorrow kindly I reſent ; 
So.kindly, that I'le go to baniſhment : 
Since till I'm gone. unhappy you muſt be, 
I will make room for your felicity. 
Let Pow'r Veſpaſian to her (elf enjoy, 
I will not enviouſly by ſtay deſtroy. 
So great advancement of th'[mperial Throne, 
Better one Queen, then the whole World undone. 
And for your future peace, I will provide 
Some Cave this troubler of the world ſhall hide, - 
Where I till death will Love you as before, 
But never interrupt your Glory more. 
Tit. Oh! Famloſt! -=—- 
7:b. Now the great Combarte's done, 
Alldanger's over, and the day's your own. 
Altars and Temples now === . - 
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